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^ , . V- * * ■ . 

Enter King Richard , loha 
Gaunt , with other Nobles ana 
Attenaants. * 

^ - -'V : 

-jV -i 



King Richard. 



UeIoh» of Gaunt, time honoured La^ajhr, 
Haft thou acedrdingto thy oth and baiid, 
Brou o ht hit her HeOy Herfird thy bold Ion j 
Here to make gooid the boiftrous late appeal 
Which then out Icifure wold not let vs here, 
Aoainft theDukeof Norfolke, 

Gaunt. Ihauemy Li€g«* ^ c \.A^Ahk^:i:)nO 
Km. Tellme moreouer, -haft 
If hefppealc theDukeOa ancient malice, ^ , 

Orwordiil/j asagoodfiibk(5lft^ 

On foraeknownc ground oftrtachcrie in him.' 

oJt. ■A.»e««.rc~l«fthim , 

On fonie apparant dang A feciie whin>^^ ' 

Smdc»ySrH#nctrCin6!n«»^«^^«^^^^^ 
rcim. Then call them to our prcfcncc face to face, . 

And^owning brow to brow our felues witt hcarc t- . f 

Theaccuferjand theaccufcd'ffcc^y ‘ i 

Hie ftomackt are they'B^ithj^and f 

In ragej‘deaic asi thefea, haftie as fird. • ^ 

Enter 'BuHmhrcke, and Mar^ajf* - 
' ■ \t .mV. j-ritiuQo noifaSii io wtrt ;asj 9»n ^ 

Sulim. Mai\vyeat<“Sof happkdate^b . 

My gracious Soueraignc; myniotl louittg Licgc/ - 









1 VC j n^emi^ ~ 

Each diyftiU better others Jiappmeife} -t 
Vntill the Hcauensenuying Earths good happe, ' ' 

Adde in immortall title to your Crowne. 

K*»^, Wethankeyovi both: yet one but flatters ts, 
Aswcllappeareth by thecaufeyou cemc} . 

NauiclyVtfci apipeale each othtrdf high treafon. 

Coofm of Hereford} what dqft thou obiedl 
Againft the Duke of Norfolke Thomas Mowbray ? 

Sf//. Firft (heauen be the record |o my fpcech) 

In the deuotion of a Subiedls louC} 

Tendring the precious fafety ofmy PrincC} 

And free from other misbegotten hate. 

Come I appeallantto this Princely preience. 

Now Thomas Mowbray }do I turne to thee ; 

And marke my greeting well : for what I Ipeakcj, ? 

My body fljall make good vpon this earth. 

Or niy diuine foule anlwere it in heauen, ’ ; 

ThouartaTraitour,andamifcreant 5 /: 

Too good to be fo, and too bad to liue : 

Since the more faire and chriftall is the skic, 

Thevglierfeemethecloudsthatinit flie. ^ 

Once more, the more to agrauate the notC}, 

With a foule traitors name fluffe I thy diroai^ 

And wiih (fo pleafe my Soueraigne) ere I moue> 

What my tong fpeaks, my rightdraw nefword may proue. 

Let notmy cfildwordshereaccufcmy zeale, 

T is not the triall of a womans warre, . 7 

The bitter clamorof two eager tonguesj ‘ * ' 

Can arbitratethis caufe betwixt vs twainc : 

The blood is hot thatmuft becoold for this,. ■ 

Yet can I not offuch tame patience boafl, > 

Hrft the faire reuercncc of your highnelfe curbs me, 
rrom giuing reynes andfpurs to my free fpcech. 

Which i^vyould poftvntill.it had returnd 
Thefc tearmes of treafon doubieidowne his throat* 
Setting aflddllis high bloods royalty.*, ^ 

ApdlcthimbenQj^nfmantomyLiegf> " - 









Sichard thSetond^ 

I doedefiehimjandfpitathtmj ^ ^ 

Call him a flaunderous Coward and a Villainc. 

Which tomaintiinc,! would allow hun ods, 
Andmcetchim,wcrel tideto runneafoote, 

Euen to the frozen ndges of the Alpes, , 

^ Or any other ground ‘"habitable. 

Where euer Englifli man durft fet his foot „ _ 

Mcanetime,l«thisdefcndmyl^fe^ 

Rv all mv hopes, moft falfely doth he IiCi 

Pale trembling Coward, there I throw my gage>, 

Difclaimmg hcrcthe kindred of a king, 
Andlayafidemyhighbloadsroyaltiej 

Which fearc,not rcuerence makes t^to except. 

If euiUic dread hauc left thee fo much ftrength. 

As to takevp mine honors pawne, then ftoopc v 

By that, and all therites.of Knighthood elle, m 

Will I makegood againft thecarmc to arme, 

X vh^v- T fpoke, orwhatth ou canft deuile. 

Marp. ltakeit.vp,andbytliatSwordISw^ar^ 

Which gently laid my Knighthood on my moulder, 
lie anlwere thee in any faire degree; ^ 

*Or chiualrous defigne of Knightly trial!. ^ . 

And when Lmouncaliufi,aliue may Inothght, 
IfIbetraitour,orvniuftlyfight. , , 

King. What doth our Coofm lay toMowbraics charge* 

It muft be greatthatcao inheritrs, 
SomiKhasofathoughtofillinhim.- * , 

‘Bui. Looke what I faid, my life (hall prooucit^c. 

That Mowbray hath rcceiud eight thowand Nobles, 

In name of lendings, for.your Highnclle Souldiours: 

The which he hath detaind for leawd imployments,, 

Like afalfeTraitour and iniurious Vitlaine., 
BefidcsIfay,andwillinbattailepTOOue, ' 

Or heere, or elfe where, to the furtheft Verge 

Thatcuerwasfurueyed by Engliflieye, , 

ThataUthetrcafonsfor.thefeEighte6neyeares,5 
Gompk)ttcdandcpntriucdin this^Land, \n • 

Fetcht from falfe Mowbray^ their firft and ipwng;. 

A 3 ^ ' 




4 ' 

¥u«hcr 1 fay, and further will maintaine, ■ ' . ■ ^ 

Vpon his badlifc to make all this good, . ; . . 

ThathedidplottetheDukcof Glofters death, 

Sugoeft his I'pone beleeuing aduerfaries. 

And confequently like a T raitour Coward, 

Sluc’te out his innocent foule through ftrcamesof blood; 

Which blood, like facrifjcing ^^f/f,cries, 

Eucn from the tonguclcire. Cauerns of the earth. 

To raeforiufticc, and rough chaftifement; 

And by the glorious worth of my difcent, 

This arme fliall do if, or this life be fpent. - 

How high a pitch his rcfolution foarcs : 

Thomas of Norfolkc, whatlayft thou to this i 
Mow . Oh let my Souetaignc turnc away his face, 
Andbidhisearesalittlewhilcbedeafe, * 

Tilllhauetoldthisflaunderofhisbiood, ‘ - 

How God, and good men, hatefo foule alyer. 

King. Mowbray, impartial! are our eyes and cares 9 
Were he tny Brother-, nay, my kmgdomes Heire, 

As he is but my fathers brothers Sonne, 

Now by Scepters awe I make a vow. 

Such neighbour deerenes to our facrcd blood. 

Should nothingpriuiledge him, nor partializc 
The vnftooping firmcnelfe of jny vpright foule i 
He is our ftibieft Mowbray, fo art thou, 

Freefpeech andfearcleireltotheeaHo^* *' i- 

Then BffUmghrcokgt as low as to thy heart, • - 
Through tbefaliepallage of thy throatthou lieft ; 
Three-parts of that receipt I hadfor Cailicc, 

Disburft 1 to his highnelfe Souldicrs 9 
The otherpart referu'd I, by confent, 

Forthat my SoueraigneLiege w as in my debt, 

Vpon remainder of a decre account, 

Since lafl: I went to to fetch his Queene : 

Now fvvallowdowne that lie. For Gloce Hers death J 
I flewbimnot,buttoroineownedifgrace 
Negleftcdmy Fvorne duty ituhatcai'e: - ' /. 

ForyoU my noble Lord of Lancafter, ■ ■ • * ■ - 

Ths 



- i. ■!' 









Hichni thtSKMi. f ' 

ThchonourablsFather»m,fo«, • . 

Once did 1 lay an ambulh for yourlife j ^ 

A?re&Sethatdothvexemy gricued foule. 

1 did confelTe it, and exaftly bcgd . 

Your Graces pardon, and 1 hwe . . 

It ilTucs from the rancour of a Villamc, 

A recreant and moft degenerate Tratworj 
WhTchinmyfelfel boldly will defend, 

Andcntcrchangcably hurlcdownetkgage, 

Vpon this ouerweCnmgTrawors footc. 

To nrooue my felfealoyall Gentleman, 

Euen in the beft blood ehambted in yputbofome .^ 

Inhaftwbcreof.mofrhaTtdyEpray 

LmpvrgethUcholerwithoutUtltagbloud, . 

DccpcmaliceOTafee 3 food«p«mciuo^ M-,- 

Forg«.fotgi»«»<»ndbdS,«d-b^ 

Our Doftors fay, this is no^^tft to bl^d . _ ^ 

Good Vnckle, let thisend where icbeguttne9 , ■ | 

WeclccalmethcDukeofiV-^tfWieiyouyourfonne.. 

E- Gamu To be amake-peace, (hall become my age. . 

Ktng, AndNbrfolke, thrttWdmw^^^^ 

CaL. WhenH^MwhenmbCdi^cebids,^ 

Obedience bids I (hould'notbld'againe. - 

Kim Norfolke-, thrOW downe we 6id"j there is no boottfj 
M^w. My felfe I'th¥oW-(d!cad 
My life thou (halt con'im^drbHt notiny lhame. ^ 

Theonerny-^utieoweiv but'mffait^^nani^^ . 

Defpight of death that liubscpon my gr^ei . 

To darkc Dilhonorsvfe, thou (halt not haue.:: 

IamdifgralV,impeacht,andbafFhldhcetev 
Picrft^totMefouletYithfrauhderSVeHbnidldwfc^^^^^^^ , 

Thc,which.m>halfilii^«a«^cottfll!(ift'hi^hcartbl^ 








or 



AJ^a'yyvu! 



(TT 









l-t^<>f-/' f!£‘:^ 

I- jba^^ 















--— - — ywjfWgjFiwr^r^i%; " ^ I 

WhichbfWchdthisMyfon, .* ;. j, ' ' 

iCwj. Rage mud oewithftood: 

Giue me his gftgC) Lions make Leopards tame* 

M(mb. Yea,butnotchangc hisfpotS}takebutmyfliamc 
And I reiigne my gage> my dcare dearc Lord. 

The pure It treaftire mortal times affoordi 

Is fpotlelFe reputation, that away i 

Men arc but guilded loame, and painted Clay : 

A iewell in a tenhetimes bard vp dieft. 

Is aboldSpiritinaloyallBrcart. , 

MincHonouris my life, both grow in oncj i .... .-j A 
Take honour from me, and my life is done. : .;.i ? \ 

Then (dearc my Liege) mine Honour let me try*. v T 

In that I liue, and for tnat will I die. 

King. Coofin, throw yp your gage; do you begin. 

BftJL O God defendmy foulc from fuen deepe fi nnC(i 
Shall! feeme Crcft-fallen in my fathers fighti 
Or with pale be gg er -face impeach my hight, , i 

Before this out-dardc daftard ? Ere my tongue , 

Sh^ wound my Honour with fuch feeble wrong, 

Orfoundfo bafea parlee« my teeth (hall teare v i 

The flauifh motiue of recanting fearc, £ • j n, j 

Andfpititblecdinginhishighdifgrace, ; >n\ \jh Q ’ 
Where fhamedoth harbour, euen in Mowbraks face* . 

Kit^. We were not borne to fue, but to command^ 
Whichhnee we cannot doe, to makeyou friends, ' 

Be ready (as your life fhallanfwere it) aV 

AtC«i«»twvpon$aintZ*»*»A»-^dayt- ” 

There (hall your Swords and Launces arbitrate 
The fwclling4ifFcrence of your (etled hate : 

Since we cannot attpneyou,you Oiallfee 
luftice d^gne the Viiffors chiualrie. 

Lord MarlhaU, cbmniand our Officers at Acmes, ^ 
Bcxeadietoditt(5l.tlKfehomeidlarracs.j^;^ Exk* 

EtUer John (f Gauftf i with the Dutcheffe of Glocefier^ ,■ \ 
Gamt. Alas, the part I had ia Woodftocks blood.' 

Dothmoi* foli^tenic,4ih^you*«|Lc^^ ‘t 
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jitcKAratM second^ 

To ftirreagainft the Butchersof hislife* 
Butfmcecorrcaionlyethinthofehandes, 

Which made the fault that we cannot eorrett, 

Put wee our quarrell to the will of heauen 1 
Who when they fee the bower’s ripe on earth. 

Will raine hot vengeance on offenders heades* 

Dntcheffe. Finds Brotherhood in thee no (harper fpur 
Hathloue in thy old blood noliulng fire ? 

KdwardskskMeii Sonnes, whereof thy fclfe art one, 

Were feauen Viols of his facred blood, 

Orfeauenfaife branchesfpringingfrorooneroote : 

Some of thofefeauen aredryed by Natures couric j 
Some of thofe Branches by the Defleniescut: 

But Thomas' my dcare Lord, my life, my Gloceftert 

One Violl fullof ^^fw-^jx^hfacred blood, 

One flourHhing Branch of his moft Royall roote 

Is craa,andallthe precious liquor fpilt, - 

Is hackt downe, and his Summer leaucs all faded 
By Ernies hand, and Murders bloodie axe* 

Ah Gaunt, his blood was thine, that bed, that wombe. 

That mettali; that felfc mould that falhioned thee. 

Made him ^ man : and though thou liueft and breatheft. 

Yet art thou llaine in him j thou doft confent . 

In fome large meafureto thy Fathers death, 

In thattbou feeft thy wretched Brotherdie, 

; Who vvas the modell of thy Fathers life; * . 

Call it not Patience, it is Difpaire, ' 

In fuffenng thusthy Brother to be (laughtrcdj 
Thou fheweft the naked path-way to thy life, 

Teaching fterne Murder how to butcher thee t 

That which in meanc men we intitlc Patience, . • 

Is pale cold Cowardice in Noble breaftes. 

What Iball 1 fay ? to fafegard thine ownc life, 

The bed way is,to vengc my death. 

Gaunt. Gods is the quarrell, for Gods fubftitute, 

His depittieannoynted in his fight, ’ 

Hath caufd his death 5 the which if wrongfully, . 

Let Heauen reuenge, for Imay neuer lift . 

B Att 






CO/ru/y' 







’I »e I ri^emcf- 

An angrie armeagainft his mmiftcr* 

Where then alas may 1 complaine my felfe i 
goHKt. To God, the Widowes Champion and defence* 
Dfttc, Why then 1 will: farewell old 
Thou goefl to Gouentrie, there to behold 
Our Coofm.Herford and fell Mowbray fight. 

0 let my Husbands wrongs on Herfords Speare, 

That it may enter Butcher Mowbrayes bread. 

Or ifmisfortunemiire the fir ft carrier, 
BeMowbraicsfinnesfo heauieinhisbofomc, 

That they may breake his foming Gourfers backe, 

And throw the rider headlong in the lifts, • “ • 

A Gaytiffc recreant to my Coofin Herford. 
farewell old Gaunt, thy fometimes Brothers wifcj 
With her companion, griefemuft end herlife. ' v’ 

Gaunt, Sifter farewell, I muft to Gouentrie ; - - 

As much good ftay with thee, as go with rae» 

Dutch, Yet one word morej griefe boundeth where it fal j 
Not with the emptie hollowneire, but weight : 

1 takemy leaae before I haue begunne, 

Forforrow ends not when it feemeth done; 

Commend me to my Brother Edmund Yorkey , 

Loe this is all; nay yet depart not fo. 

Though this be tdl, do not fo quickly goc, 

1 fhall remember more ; Bidd him j .ah whatj 
With all good fpced at Plaflde vifite me. 

Alackc and what ftiall good old Yorke there fee. 

But emptie JLodgings and vnfurnillitwalles, 

Vnpeopled Offices, vntrodden Stones 5 

And what hcare there for welcome, but my gronesJr 

Therefore commend me, let him not come there, 

To fecke out forrow, that dwels euery where j 
r^efolate, dcfolate will I hence and die ; 

The laft Iqaue of thee takes my weeping eye.^ Exeunt, 



Enter the Lord Afarpjoll and the *Duke Aumerle, 
Adar, My Lord ti^umerU) is Harry Herford armdc ? 

Y'ea at all points, and longs to enter in. 



Bichard theSMnd, 

Mar ThcDukeofNorfolkcfprightfuIlyandbold, 

For nothing but his Maieftics approach, 

^ThetrumpetsfoH-nd,andtheKingenterM^ 

tLarefehentertheDtdt^ofNotfoll^tna^^^ - 

Km. Marfhall, demaund ofyonder Champion, 
Thecaufe of his arriuallheere in armes, 

Asfcc him his name, and orderly proceed 

Tofwearchimintheiufticeofhiscaule. 

Mar. In Gods name and the Kings,fay who thou art, 
And why thoucommeft thusKnightly clad in armes . , 

Againft what man thou comft, and wha,t’s thy quarrell, 
Speake truely on tliy Knight-hood,, and thy oath, 

As fo defend thee heauen and thy v alou^ 

Mow. My name is ThomorMowbrajX)a)&AOi Norfolk^, 

Who hither comeingaged by my oath, , 

(Which God defend a Knight ffiould violate) 

Both to defend my loyaltic and truth, ^ 

ToGod,myKing,andniyfucceedingilUie, ^ 

Againft theDuke of Herford thatappealesmec, - 

And by the grace ofGod,and this mine armc, 

To proouc him in defending of my felfe, • 

A Traytor to my God, my King, and mee: * , • 

And as I truly fight, defend me heauen. 

The Trump fts founds etito' T)uke of Htrford . 

: appellant dtt armour. 

King. Marfliail,aske yonder Knight in armes. 

Both who he is, and why he commeth hither , 

Thus plated in habiliments of Warre, 

And formerl y, according to our law, 
Depofehimintheiufticeofhiscaufe. , 

Mar. What is thy name,& w herfore comft thou hither 
BeforeKing/Jw^-o-^in hisRoyaUlifts.' 

Againft whom comeft thou ? and what’s thy quarrelle 

Speake like a true Knight, fo defend thee Heauen, ^ ^ 



iul. Harry ofHcrfordjLancaftcr, and Darby 
Am I}Vvho readie hearedo (land in Armes, 

To prooue by Gods grace, and my bodies valour 
lnlifts,on2%cw4f^'!w^'9'Dukeof'Norfolke, - 
ThatheisaTraytor foule and dangerous. 

To God of Heauen, King Richard, and to me : 

And as I truly fight, defendmc hcauen, , „ 

Onpaineofdeathnopcrfonbefobold •• 

Or daring, hardie,as to touchihc lifts. 

Except the Mar (halLand fuch officers 
Appointed to dired thefe faire delignes. 

■ 'BhI. Lord Marihall, let me kilTe my Soueraisnes hand. 
And bow my. knee b efore bis Maieftie, 

Eor Movfhray and my felfe are like two men, 

Thatvow a long and wearie pilgrimage, .. 

Then let vs take a ceremonious Icauc, 

And louing farewell of our feuerall friends. 

Mar^ The appellant inall dutiegreetsyonr highneilci 
And craues to kiffe your hand and take his leaue, * 

We will defeend and folde him in our armes, 

Coolin of Her ford, as thy caufe is ri ght. 

So be thy fortune in this Royall fight ; 

Farewell my blood, which if to day thou flicad. 

Lament we may, but not reuenge thee dead. 

Bfii, OletnoNobleeieprophaneatearc 
Eor me, if 1 be gorg de with 
As confident as is the Falcons flight 
Againft a bird,do I with J^»^r<^fighr.. 

My louing Lord I take my leaue ofyou ; . 

Of you (my noble Goofin) Lord . -v , 

Not ficke, although I haue to do with death, 

Butluftie, yong, andcheerely drawing breath. . 
LoejasatEngliibfcaftsiblregreet f , 

The daintieft lafljtQ makethe endi](ioftf\v>eet«' ■ 

•Gh thou the earthly Autlior ofmy-blood, 'IV.' 

Whofeyouthfullfpiritin me regenerato r 

Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me vp. 

To reach a vidloricaboue my head, ; 



iitL 



dXcU 



•/ 









w- 









Richard the Second, 

Adde proofe vnto mine armour with thy prayers. 

And with thy bleffmgs fteele my launces point, 

Thatlunay enter Mowbrayes waxen coatc. 

And furbifh new the name of a Gamh 

Befwifthkelightning in theexecution, 

And let thy blowes doubly redoubled, . 

Falllikeamazingthunderon thecaske 

Ofthyaduerle.pernitiouseneraic, 

Rowfe^^Fth)^^ blood, bevaliantandhue. 

Bui Mine innocence and Saint George tothriue. 

How euer God or fortune call mylotte, - 
There lies or dies true to King Richards throne, 

Aloyall,iuft,and vprightGcntleman 
Neuer did captiue with a freer heart 

Gaft off his chaincs of Bondage, and embrace 
His Golden vncontroled Enfranchilement, 

More then my dauncing foule doth ccia>ratc 
This feaft of battle with min-e aduerfarie. 

Moft mightieLiegc,aad my companion Pecrea,. 

Take from my youth the wifli of happy ycares, 

Asgentleandasiocondastoieft, - 

GoItofight,truthhathaquietbreft. c 

King,, Farewell (my Lord) fecurdy l efpie, 

\yith valor couched in thine eie, - 
Order the triall Mar lhall, and beginn^ . /I 

Mar, Harrie of Herford, Lancafter,andDatbie, 

Receitie thy Lauiice,andQeidefendtby right. ^ 

Strongas aTowerinhope*Icry,Amen. ^ 

Mar, Go bcarethislaunce to Thomas D. of 
'^Beraldi Harry of Herford, Lancaftcr, andDarbie, 
Stands heerc, for God, his Soueraigne, andhimfdfe, 
Gnpaine to be found falfeand recreant, 

To proue the Duke of Norfolke Thomas Mowbray, 

A Tray tor to his God, hisKing, and him, . 

And dares him to fet forwards to the fi ght, 

^Hen Here ftandeth Thomas Mowbray D.ofiVo^%, . 
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On painc to be found falfe and rccrcanf, 

Bothto defend himfelfe,andtoapproue - • 

HenryofHerfordjLancarter, and Darby, “ ' 

To God, his Soueraignoand to him difloyall, 
Couragioully,andwith afreedelire, » 

Attending but the fignall to begin.t - 

^eru>^ Sound Trumpets, and fetfoo£th Combatants t 

Stay, the King hath throwne his warder downe, * 

King, Let them lay by tlieir Helmets, & their Spcarcsi 

And both returncbacke to their Chairesagaine; ’ 
Withdraw with vs, and let the Trumpets found, ' 

While wereturne thefc Dukes what we dccree.*i. 

Draw neere and lift, ^ 

What with' our Counfell we haue done, 

that our kingdomes earth Ihould not be /byld 
With that deare blood which it hath beenefoftered* 

I And for our eies do hatethc dirTafped * 

___Of ciuill wounds ploughdvp with neighbours fword? 
AndforwethinkctheEagle^^^ 

Ofskie-afpiring and ambuioustho ughta 

With riual-hatin^Enuie fet onyoiij 

^wakeourpeace,w hich in our Countries cradje 

5ll^Uhcf\Ye5tiflfknt breath 

Which fo rouzd vp with boy ftrous vntundedrummes. 

With harfli refounding trumpets dreadfullbray, 

And grating ihoeike of wrathfull yronarmes. 

Might from our quiet confines fright faire peace, 

And make vs wade euen in our kindreds blood .• 

Therefore we baniih ;^ou our territories. •'- 
Tqu Coofin Herford,vpon paine of life, 

‘Tu ^ twice fiuc Summers haue enricht our field, 

Shall not regrccte our faire Dominions, 

But tread the ftrangcr pathes of banifhment. 

Y our will be done 5 this mu ft my comfort be, 

1 hat Sun that warmes you hecre, fiiall nunc on me, 

~ <il 11 beames ynto you heere lent, 

ohall point on me, and guild my banifiiment. 



i 

Which 1 with fome vnwillingneire pronounce, 

mSowhowres lhall not determinate 
The datelclTc limit ofthy dearc exile . 

The hopelelFe word of neuer to returne, 

Breath lagainft thee, vpon ^ 

mL a heauic fentcnccjpy moft foueraigncLicge, 

Ar^allVidookt for from your highnelTe mouth, 

A determent, not fodeepea mayme, 

Astobecaftfoorthinth^ 

Haue 1 deferued at yourHighnefte hands; 

TlKlanftuagelhauc Icarndthefefomeycares,... 

MynatiueL^iglilHnowImuftforgoe, • 

now my tongues vfc IS to me nomore . 

Thanan vnftringedvioll or aharpe, 

Orlike-acunninginlhumentcalde vp, ^ 

?[,SX'n<Sr.o" .. ' 

And dull vufeSingbarren ignorance 

Is made my layler to attend on me : / i • , t, ■ ; d , 

I am too old to fawne vppon a Nurfe,^. • ' 

To farre in ycares to be a Pupill now. 

King* Itbootcstheenottobecompallionatc, 

To dwell in folemne lhades of cndlene night. 

Ki»i> Returne againe, and take an oath with tnec. 

Lay on our Rbyall Sword your baniftit hands. 

Sweare by the dutie that /owe to 
(Our part therein we baniih with your lelues) 

To keepe the oath that wc adminiftcr; 

You neuer (hall,lohclpeyou truth and Qod, 

[Embrace each others louc in banilhment, 

Nomeuerlooke vpon each others lace, 
HortperwritCiregr^ ^ 



^ - 



i7t jrr#g — — ■ - 

This louingteitt^eft ofj'Durhomd-brcd hate, *' ' ^^’■ 
Nor ncuer by aduifcd purpofe mectc. 

To plotte, contriuc) or comploc any ill, 

Gainft vs> our ftatCj our fubiedisjor our land. 

^«4 ICvear.e. • J t u:: ■ 

c^w.-^Anlilj'tbkeepe allthis. ■ ' ■ . . t-ii 

£fiA Norfolfce,rofareastoinineeneniie j ■ . f 
By this time,had the King permitted vs. 

One ofour fouleshad wandred in the ayre, 
Banifluthisfrailc Sepulchre of our fleih/^"/' 

As now our Heft isiahiflit Ifrqm this land. ' - Vf.u ; , :r.l s 
Confclfe thy treafons ere thbii fly the Realihc, ' ' ' 

Since thou haft farrc to goe, beare not along 

Theclogingburthcnof aiguiltieSoule. ' 

A/eiP. NoBullingbroDke,ifeu$r IwereTraytour, 
My name be blotted frorh,^eBookeoflife> '■ 

And I from Heauen bahfflit, as from hence t 
But what thou art, God, thou, and I, do know, . 

And all too foone (Tfeare ; the King fliall rew < 

Farewell (my Liege) now no way can I ftray. 

Saue backe to England, ■allihe world's riiy way '' 

Vncle,eueninthe,glaiI^ofthipeeik 
1 lee thy gneued heart 5 thy fad afped 

Hath from the nuhiber of his baniOit yeares ' 
^'Pluckt roirrc 'fixe frozen Wintersipent 

-Returnewfrhwelcbhiehomefrbmbaninim^ ^ 
^>i:/^^hni?lJcsm<jnelittlewordv:^ 
Foureldg^ingWinters.kndfooreWanto^^ ‘ 

^ End moatv\x>rd 5 fuch is the breath of Kings 
w Liege, that in regard of mec. 

He niortens foureyeares pf my Sonnes exiles 

Bunittle vantage (hall I feape thereby ; '' '■ 

EoreretlLc fixeyearestharhehath tofpend ' 

Canchangeth^rm^^ 

hght 

bhall be extmd with age and cndlelTe night! 

My inch of taper w ifl be blifnt and done! 
AndblmdfoldDeath nor let rtie hce my Tonne, 









Second* 

C^mt. . 

TtfcanftbIpeTtaetofurtowmewithagc, 

Thy Sonne is banilht with good aduife, 

Wh.”f;o.Mongue,apatry,vad,agaue, 

' Why at our lufticefeemft thou then ; n • r 

2««t.Things fwcet to taft, prooue m digeftionfowre. 

3 You vrgeme as a ludge, but I had 

You would haue bid me argue like a Father. 

4- Oh haitbem^anger,_nppyLC^ 

Apaitiallilaunder^ 

Ai^mjheicnt^ 

Tj^, I lookt when Tome of you fliould fay , 

I was too ftrid to make mine owne away ; 

But you gaueleauc to my y nwifting tongue, ^ 

Aaauift my will, to do my felfe this wron §♦. , 

Xm. CWenfarewcU,andVncklebidhtmfo,^^^^ 

Sixeyeareswcbanifiihim,andheihallgo. i, 

^ jL Coofm farewell-, what prefence muft not know 

Prom whereyou doe remaine,let Paper (how . 

cMar. My Lord no leaue take I, for I will r 

Asfarreaslandwilllctme, byyourfide. . , 

Gamt. Oh to what purpofe doft thou hoard thy w 
That thou returneft no greeting to thy fri^ends i 

^ul. I haue too few to take my leaue of you, 

When the tongues office fhould be prodigall. 

To breath the abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gaunt, Thy griefc is but thy abfence for a time. 

!F»4 loyabfcntjgriefetsprefentfortbattime. 

Gamt. What is fixe Winters i they are quickly gone. 
Bui. To men in ioy, but griefe makes one howre ten. 

, Gmnt. Call it a trauaile that thou takft for plealure. 
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tir,?^L when I m/icall itCoj 

Wnich hnds it an inforced pilgrimage# 

ThefuUenpalkgeof rhy weariefteps 
filteeme atoyk wherein thou art to fet. 

The precious lewell of thy home returne. 

Ful. Nayj[«her cueijtedLoud^^ 4» 

WilLbutxen^ what deale of worl d 

I wajid^^ijhe lewelsTIwt I louci 
j^iUiiptfcnj^Io ^ 

Tomreiipatlagcs^an d in the end. 
n^uM^iyire 

J JLiourneyMnan_togrigjfe ? 

Gamt. pplagg s that the eie of heauen vintg^. 
Are to a wife man ports a nd hannv baiw^nc ~~ 
TeacluhxHe^^^ 

Ther e is no vertue like neceflitie ; 

Tfainkegoft Fe King did banifli theg_ 

PULthoat he ging« who doth the heau ier fitw 
^h ^ e £ c j y>erceiu^it is but faintly bo rne : 
Y-°?,kllSnt^ie honour. 

And npjjhe.KiiigegiIdgj;l iee^ orftip pn^ 
■^ijoaring peftilence hangs in our aire,. 
Andih_fia art fl^ng to ak efherTlm^ 
teke^djatth ^ h p] dsdearg,Jmaginejt 
To lyt^t waph^ 

^^Tofetf^fingingbir " 

TtecraOii^^ pg ^ 

lkps,nom'ore 

mgnaLlu]gf^^ power to bite 

1 he man th_M niQckei at jt a nd fets it li ph^ 

Bui phwhocanboldafierinhishaH 

By think ng oi) the frofty Caucafus / 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite,. 

By bare imagination of^afeait ? 

Or wallow naked in December fnow, 

% thinking on fantaftickfummers heat ? 

Oh noj theapprehenfiQnof the good 
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^ Giuebut the greater feeling to theworfe; 

F^forrowes tooth doth ncuer rancle more 

Then when it bite^, but lanchcth not the foare* 

Gaunt. Come come my fonne, lie bring thee on thy way 

HadIthyyouthandcaufe,Iwouldnofcftay. 

BuU ThenEnglands ground farewell? fweetfoileMicw, 

My Mother and my Nurfe that bcarcs meyet. 

Where ere I wander, boaft of this 1 can. 

Though baniftityet a true borne Engbihman.^ 

Enterthe Kin^ivith BuJhie,(^Ctat enedofCt iwdthe^ 

Lord Aumerle at the other* 

King . Wee did obferue, Coofin HumerUt 
How farre brought you high Herford on his way I 
' Aum. I brought high Herford, ifyou call him fo. 

But to the next nigh way, and there I left him. 

King. And fay, what ftoreof parting tear es were ftied.? 

Aum. Faith none for rae,except the Northeaft wind^ 
Which then blew bitterly againft our face, 

Awakt the fleepie rewme, and fo by chance 
Did grace oar hollow parting with a tearc. 

King* What faid your Coofin when you parted with him 
Au* Farewell, Sc for my heart difdained that my tongue 
fhould lb prophane the word that taught me craft, 

T o counterfaite opprefsion of filch griefe, 

That words feemd buried in my forrowes graue : ^ 

Marry would the word farewell haue lengthned hourcs, 

And added yeeres to his fliort baniflimcnt. 

He fhould haue had a volume of farewels •• 

But fince it would not, he hadnoneof me. 

King. He is our Coofins Coofin, but tis doubt, 

When time fhallcallhimhome from banifhment. 

Whether our kinfman come to fee his friends* 
OurfelfeandBufhie,"*^ '* y. -i 

Obferued his courtfhip to the common people, 

How he did feemc to diue into their hearts. 

With humble and familiar curtefie, • 

Withrcuerence he did throw away on llaucs, ‘ ’ 

Q t Wooing 
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Wooing poor c Graftfmen with the craft of fiiiiles. 

And patient vnderbearing oi his fortune. 

As twere to baniih their atteds with him. 

Off goes his Bonnet to an Oyftcr-wench, 

A brace of Draymen bid God fpeed him well, 

And had the tribute of Ids fupple knecj 

With thanksmy. Countrey-men, my louing friends, , 

As were our England in reueriion his, 

Andhc our fubieds next degree in hope. 

Greene. Well, he is gone,& with him go thefe thoughts. 
Now for the Rebels which ftand out in Ireland, 

Expedient mannagemuft be made (my Liege) 

Ere further leyfute yeeJd them further meanes 
For their aduantage, and your highnelfc Ioffe. 

Kin^, Wewill our felfe in perfon to this Warre, 

And for our Coffers, with too great a Court 
Ahdliberalllarge$,aregrowncfomewhartighty i - ' 
Weeareinforft tofarmeour Royall Realme, : 

The reuenuc whereof lhall furnilh vs : 

For our affaires in hand, if that come Ihort, 
Ourfubftitutesathomelhallhaue blancke Charters, 
Whereto", when they lhall know what men are rich. 

They iliall fubfcribe them for large fummes of Gold, 

And fend them aftertoTupply our wants, 

For we will make for prefently. 

Enter "Bufite with nerve/. ^ 

^ is grieuou s ficke, ray Lord, 
Sodainely taken, andhath fent port haft 
TointreateyourMaieftietovifitehim, * 

King Where lies he? 

^ Bnjh^ AtA^fhoufc. 

Nowputit (God) into^tbePhifitionsminff, ^ 

To helpehimtohisgraue immediately; 
ThelyningofhisCofferslhallmakecoates, ' 

To deckc our Souldicrs for thefe Irijh Warres. 

Come Gentlemen, lets all goe vifite him, 

Pray God we may make haft, and come toolatc : 

• Amen«, - ^ Bxemu ^ 

J^^7jk~7Z7 A. - Jismer 
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i£>ue* 



InforctatKnnon^ 

Hefhatnomoremuft fay, isliftcncdriiore in. 

?henthey whom youth and eafe hath taught to glofe. 

A f rV are mens ends maikt,thcn their hues before : 

S Sun-.a„dMuficke.x<!^^^ 

As thelaft tail of fweetes is fweeteft laft, 

Writ in remembrance, more then things long paft. 

Though Richard myliues counfell would not heare, 

Mydeathsfadtaleroayyetvndeafehiseare. 

rnAe No, it is ftopt with other flattering founds, 

Lafeiuious Meeters, to whe^venom found 

The open eareof youth doth alwaies liften. 

Report of falhions in proud/tki/r?, , 

Whofe manners ftill our tardy apifli nation 

Limps after in bafe imitation, 

Whcredoththeworldthruftfoorthavanitic, 

So it be new, there’s no refpeahow vile, _ 

That IS not quickly buzd into • , 

M L Then all too late comes Counlell to be heard. 

Where Will doth 

Dircdt not him whofe way himfelfe will choof , . ^ 

T s breath thou lackft, and that breath foph ^loofe; 

, Gmnt. Mee thinks I am a Prophet new infpird. 

And thus expiring, doe foretell ol him; 

His rafli fierce blaze of riot caijnot laft : 

< Lor violent fires foencburne out themfelues, _ 

Smallfliowerslaftlongibutfodaine^ftormesa 

He'tires betimes, that fpurstoo taft betimes. ^ 
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O' * 

T^*u^ ®*8^f feeding food doth choke the feeder. 

Light V anitie, infatiatc cormorant, 
Co^umingmeanesi^ne pf^^es vpon it ielfc; 

This KoyallthroncofKings, this Sceptred He, 

This earth ofMaieftic, this feate of Mars, 

This Qter Eden, demie Paradice, 

This ^retreife built by Nature for herfelfe, 

Againft infcftion,and the hand of VVarre j 

This happy breed ofMen, this little World, 

Thisprecious Stone fet in the Siluer Sea, 

Which lerueu^itin the office of a Wall, 

Or as aMoate defcnfiue to a houfe, 

enuie of leilc happier lands : 

This bldledplotte, this Earth, this Realme,this England, 

This Nurle, this teeming wombe of RoyallKings, ° 

r card by their bxeed, and famous by their birth. 
Renowned in their deeds as farre from home. 

For Chriftian fcruicc and true chiualrie, ! 

As is ffic Sepulchrcin ftubborne Jewrie, 

Of the worlds Ranfome, blelTed Maries fonne : 

of filch dearefoules, this dearedeare land* 
IJcare for her reputation throughtheworld, V • 

s now leaced out (I die pronouncing.it 1 

Like to a tenement and Pelting Farmc. 

Lngland bound in with thctriumphant Sea, 

Whole rockie ffioare beates backe the enuious fieee 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with ffiame^ 
ith Inkie blottes, and rotten Parchment bonds* 

That Lag and that was wont to conquer others. 

Ah would the fcandallyaniffit with ray life, 

How hap^then were my enfuing death ; 
sortie. 1 he King is come, deale mildly with hfs vouth. 

foryoungl.«fCol,sbctagig.d,,aora|=,hcS, 

jEmter the King anl^^ene^^c. 

fares our noble Vncle Lancafter? 

. ‘ tr fir*- 70 ' 



Sidard the Second, 

raunt. O how that name befits my compofition, 

Old indeed, and gaunt^ laeing^l 5 

And therein, fafting haft thou made me gaunt* 

Gaunt am I for the graue, gaunt as a graue, 

Whofe hollow wombe inherits noughthat bones. 

Kino. Can fickc men play fo nicely with tlieir names 
Gatfnt. No, miferie makes fport to mocke it fclfc. 
Since thou doft feeke to kill my name in me, 
y O mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

Shocild dying men flatter thofe thatliuc • 
Gamt. No, no,menliuin*g flatter thofe that die. 

Kino Thounowadyingfayft,thouflattcreltme. 

Gait. Oh no, thou dieft, though 1 ffic ficker 

Kmo. I am in health, I breath, I feethee ill. ^ 

Gait. Now hethat made me, knowes lice thee lU,. 
Illinmyfelfetofee, and in thee feeing ill^ 

Thy death-bed is no lelfcr then the Land, 

Wherein thou lyeft in reputation fleke, 

And thou too carelelTe patient as thou art, 

Commitft thy annoyntedbody to th« cure 
Of thofe Phifitions that firft wounded thee t 
A thoufand Flatterers fit within thy Crowne, 

Whofe compalfe is no bigger then thy head j, 

. Andyetinjrageiinfofmallaverge, 

: The wafte is no whitlelfcr then thy Land : 

Oh had thy Grandfirewith aProphets eye, 

SeencJiow his Sonnes fonne ffiould deft toy his fonnes. 
From foorth thy reach he would haue lay d thy fliaraa, , 
Depofing thee beforethou wert polTeft, 

Which art polTeft now to depofethy felfe. 

Why Coofin wert thou regentof the world. 

It wer e alhameto let this Land by Leafe t . 






But 
















X/n^ f^O'74. A. 






^oh 



r ‘LT ■ 

Tu n thou now not norlCino ^ 

^°'‘>'v»bo..d-,u.„o,h':^®^‘"«’ 

\Kmg. ^ lunatick leaije-w/tted foole, 

Da,=S»^ ., 

^w bymy Seates rigfetRoyallmaieft/e 

Shtl7?nnXh^^ 

already, like the Pellican, 

Wayb.aprcfideU,,„dwit„circg,^"'’W‘'<>“l«» 

Toc,op™oncSif|‘^^^^ 

lou. they toiiue, that loue a„d hoLur ’haue, 

rotb|;hhifthot'“nd 
AtHr^n“t°" “r life, andloldsyoJdeere 

£t-^ At therrt/o®ni‘he°^''b™|j“ Im: 



c^'i 



r 'j: : 
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Semi 

hfctt/..,My Licgi fiUfffw* coaimwd. h te«»gy 
jf»W. Whatfaycshcei. ..- . ,..;o..- t..t (MaicUic* 

i\r<irf/Ei.^Nothtog>aUisf^dj .. ■ ^ ^ - • ; ; 

His tongue is how a ftringlelTe inftrumcnt, . . * * ^ v, . • .- - 

Words, life, and aU)ioldZ<»^A»'iiathf^^ 

- rorks* Ber^ri^^thcncxtthatmuabebanckroutlo 
Though Death he poor^it ends, a mortaU wo. f 
Kinu The ripeft Fruitcfirft falles and fo doth he} 

His time is fpent, our pil^rimagcxnuft be : , 

vSomuch forthat. NowlQrour/r»>5Warrcs:. 

We muft fupplant thofe roughrug-headed ketncs, ' 
Which liue like venomc, whereno venome elfc 
But onely they, hauc priuiledge to liuc. 

And for thefe great affayresdo askefome charge, 

Towardsourafsirtahee wedofeazeto vs, , 

The Plate, Coyne, Reuenewes, and tnoueables^ 

Whereof our V nckle Gaunt did ftand, poireu. 

Torks, How long (hall I be patient ? Ah how long 

ShalltenderduetieroakemefufFerwrong? 

Not Glocefters death, nor Herfords baniftunent. 

Nor Gaunts rebukes, nor Englan^ priuatc wrongs. 

Nor the preuentionofpoorcBuUingbtookc 
About his raarriage,nor my ownc difgracc, ; s >1 
Haueeuer made me Tower my patient checke, " 

Or bend one wrinckle on my Soueraignes face : 

I am the lad of :the noble £w<sr-«i; Sonnes, - . , 

Ofwhom thy Father Prince of Wales was firft. i , 

In Warre, was neuer -Lion ra ge m ore fierce i i .m 
In Peace, was heuei gentle Lambc more mildc i 
Then was that young and Princely Gentleman, 

His face thou haft, foreuenfolookthe, , 

A ccomp^ fht with a number of thy hour cs ^ ^ 

But when he frowned, it was againft the French, 

And not againft his Friendes :- his noble hand 

Did winne what he dieffpend, and fpent not that a. j . 
Which histrinmphantFathers hand ha,dwonne i 

• His h^dswereguiltieofno kindred blood, 

But bloody with thi^encmiesof his’kinneirifc ;ilui ?i • 

- / D Oh 
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TheTfi^eeiiief 

Oh Richard! Terkg is too farrc gone with gricfe? 

Or elfe he ncuer would compare betveenc. - 
Ki»^» Why Vnclcjwhats the matter? 

Torke. Oh my Liege, pardon me if you pleafe, , 

Ifnot, I pleafd,n.c« to be pardoned, am content withall : 
S«eke you toicizeandgripe into your hands,/: •/ 

The royalties and rights of - ^ » 

IsnotG<i«»rdead? and doth not liue ) i • 

Was not iuft ? and is not Hi«rry true ? 

Did not the one deferue to haue an heyre.? i , . . , ■ . . 

Isnotbisheyre'awdldcferuingfonne? . i' /; • 

Take right away, and take from tim^ j u, > ... 

His Charters and his cuftomarierightsj 
Let not to morrow then enfue to day: / 

Be not thy felfej Lor how art thou a King, ; ' 

But by faire fequcnce, and fucceflion i j , 

Now afore Goid, God forbid 1 fay true, V i, . : i 

Ifyoif doe wrongfully feizeH«/an//right, 'H . i 
Call in the Letters Patents that he hath ' ■/. 

Byhis attourniesgeneralltorue 
His liuery,and deny his offered homage, — . 
Youpluckeathoufanddangersonyourhead) : i/ 

You loofe a thoufand welldifpofedhearts, f : . 

And pricke my tender patience to thofe thoughts. 
Which honour and allegeancecannot thinke. 

Thinke whatyou will, we feize into our hands. 
His p&te, hif.goods, his money and his Land, 

Torkf. He not be by the while, ray Liege farewell, 
What will enfue heereolj thcr's none can tell : 

But by bad courfes may be vndcr flood. 

That their events can ncuer fall out good. Exit^ 

King* Go Buihie, to the Earle of Wiltlhite ftraight, 
Bid htm repayre to vs to Elye houfe, . n 

Tofee this bufinelle : to morrow next 
/ We will for Ireland, and t’is time I trow i 

Our Vnckle Yorke, Lord Gouernour of'Englaod j. 
for he is iuft, aiid^^hMiics loued V8 well: 3 . 
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Richard rheSecend, 

ComwnoutQs«nc;tomorro*muflw.pait, .. .. .. A 

^roerty.forau(umeofft»yisfl«>«. ^ ^ 

w*/ ^LotfethcDulteof ^ 

^&^Andl»iostoo,fotncwhBfonMl>Dalte. ; 

Bardy in title, notinreupewcs, 

■Marti Richly in both, if luftice had her right ^ 

Pr*t he disburdened with a libcrall tongue# r 

^ North. Nayfpeakthymind,&lcthimncrc^eakmo , 
Thatfpeakesthy words againe, to do thee har ♦ 

»«4i. TendjrthatjhouwouUOfpake,®^ 

If it be fo, but with it boldly man, 1 

Quickeisroincearetoheareof good towards him. 

%^.NogoodataU,thatIcandoeforhim: .. 

Vnlelfe you -call it good, topittyhim, - ^ • a 

InhimaRoyallPrincc,andmanymo .. 

Ofnoblcbloodinthisdeclinmgland:^^ ^ 

TheKingisnothimfelfcjbutbafely led t 

By flatterers, and what they w^mforme, • > ‘ ‘J’*-! :‘-'- 

"Meerelyinhateagainflanyofvsall, ' 

That will the King feu crely profecute 

Aeainft vs, our hues, our children, and our neires. ^ 

If,. The Commons hath he |sM«h gtjeuons ^s, ^ 

A^qoitelotttheirheam.TheNobl«hahhefin'i:- < 

Por ancient quarrels, and quite lofltheirBeam^ a 

mioHgh. Anddaylyncwexaftionsarcdc^iid, 
AsBlancks,Beneuolcnces,andIwotnotvvha^ -- 

North. But what a Gods name doth b^conK of this ? Cff 

fVilh, Warres hath not Wafted it 5 for Warr d hchathnot> * ^ 

Butbafcly yeildcd vpon corapromife, .‘V V, 

That which his Noble Aunceftors atchicud with blowes , 2 — - 
More hathhe fpent in peace, then they in W^rcs. 

%o(fe. The Earle of Wiltihirc hath the Realrnem 
tri TheKing1gf€twaebanckii6utlil«ate^^ ^ 

■wit »-» . p* • - 






North, Reproachanddefelutionhangcthoucrhina* 

Ro^e. He hath not Money for thefe Iri[h VVarres, 

Mis burthenous taxations hotwithftandingi, ; ^ 

But by the robbing of the baniiht Duke. 

North. HisnoblekitifmantnoftdegenerateKing; 
ButLordsjWciiearetbisfcarcfulLteinpcftfiHg, ' ' . 

yctfeekcnoniekcrto auoydetheftomie. ♦ ■ ‘ / 

WefeetheWindefitforevponourSailes, • ' ' 

And yet we ftrike not, but lecurely pcrirti. ’ ^ • 

Rojfo. Wefecthevery Wrackethatwemuftrufiferj • 

And vnauoyded is the danger now, ’ . .v ; 

ForfufFeringfothecaufesof Durwrackc. \. ir. 

Noi^th. Noflojcuenthrongh the hollow eies of death, 

I efpie life peering} but I dare not fay, ' 

Howneerethetidings of our comfort is. " ■ . 

Wil. Nay let vs lhare thy thoughts as thou doft ours* 
Ro^e. Be confident to fpeake Northumberland, 

We three are but thy fclfc 5 and fpeakingfo. 

Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold* 

iVert/j. Then thus 5. 1 haue from Aepwr 
fA Bay injr^we)receiudc intelligence, ' ' 

That Harry Duke of Herford, Raynold L. Cobham,, 

That late broke from the Duke ofiExeter 
His Brother Archbiflioplateof Canterbury, . 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir lohn Ramson, . 

Sir lohn Norberiedir Robert Waterton.& Francis Coin^ ,. 
' ' Allthefowellfurnilhedbythebukeof Britaine, ;y. 

With eight tidlShips, three thoufand men of Warre, ■ 

Arc raakinghither withall dueexpediencc} 

^ And ihortly meane to touch our Northern (bore, 

Perhaps they had ere this, but that they ftay 
The firft departing of the King for • 

^ thenwelhaUlhakeoflfour ^untriM flauilhyoke, ^ 

~ ^Imp$ out our drowping Countries broken viring, 

Rcdeenie from broken pawne the bfcmifhtCrowne, 

Wipe of the dufith^ides our Scepters guilt,. . r 

And make high Maicftielooke like it felfc, « - i' 

Awaywith*hediipoKtiofiiabcnfpUfgh*;2 ,'v 1 * 

• - • / But,. 















Richsrd the S ecend» 

Ro$e. Tohorfe,to ^iUfirllbetbcre., 

Holdoutmyhorle,anaiw ^xeunt^^^St 

E»terthe^eeno,Bf*Jhie,attd3agDh ^ 

nufb Maiefiie is too n^chfadde, , 

Yoopro!^ftv.heiyoupartcdwu^^^^^^ 
Tola^fideh^'harroingheauin^^^^ •• • ; 

TrpleS«Kin0 5 

&m«VDbornc Sotrowtipe to Fortw«wW*e. ; ; .j, 

Es"psr«“s ■ ■ ' 

Shew^nothingbut confufion, eyde^ry, ) . 

Dittinguifli forme ; fqyour fweetc l^iefticr . • - 

rrnd&sof griefe-more then himfdfe to waile. / • 

WhichlLktolasitis,isaaughtbutft^^^^ . ^ 

Ofwbat it is not, then thrice (graciousQuecne)^^ _ 

Morethenyour Lords departureweepenot, more is no 
Orifitbc,nswithfalfcSorrowes,gyss,^ . y?cn^. 

WhLh for things true, wcepsa, things itnam^i^ r . 

Itmaybe.fo,butyettny4^^^^^^ 

Pe^adesmeitisothcrwife,; howercitbc, . 

icannotbutbefad} fo^eauicl^,. . ^ , ^ 

As though on thinking „ 

Makes mewith hcauic po^igfiW«.^4.%in ■ 
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i/YXA/y^ 



TWTf^eiiiei?] \ 

'Sujht Tis nothing but conccite (ijiy gracious Lady ) 
^eew. T is nothingldle, Conccite is Ihll deriude 
From fomcfotcfathcr Gricfcj niine is notfb j , 

For nothing hath begot my fomething grieftl 
Or fomcthing hath the nothing that 1 gricuc, 

Tisinrcvcrnonthatidocpoffcffe: i 

Butwhatitis,thafcisnotyetkriowne,what , V' 

I cannot name, tis nameleirewoe I wot. 

Greene. God faue your Maieftie, & well met eentlemen'- 

I hope the King is not yet ihipt ^or Ireland* * 

' Why hopeft thou fo? tis better hope he it. 

For his dcfignescraue haft, hish^ good hope; ' 

Then wherefore doft thou hopehe is not ihip t ? ■ ‘ 

^ Greene* Thatheourhopemighthaueretirdehispower 

And driuen into deipaire an enemies hope, • ^ 

Who ftrongly hath fet footing in thisland, 

^ Thebantiht^M4J(^^‘0«I;frepealeshimIeIfc, 

And with vplifted armes. is lafe ariude at RauenlhttrgL ' ' 

^tuene. Now God in heauen forbid. * .• 

Cwmr. AhMadam, tis too true; and that is worfc* 

TheLord Northumberland, his young Son H. Percic, . 

The Lords of RdlferBeaumond, arid Willouehbie, 

With alltheirpowcrfull friends, are fledto him. 

Bnjh* TOy haueyou not proclaimd Northumberland * 

And the reft of the reuolting faftion, traytours ? 

Wehaue,whereVpon the Earle of Wcrcefter, 

Hath broke his Staffe, refignd his Stewardlbip, ‘ 

And all the houihold feruants fled withhim toBullingbhU ' 

A ti’cMidwifeofmy woe;^^^ 

Now hath my foule brought foorth her prodigie. 

And 1 a gafping ncwdeliuered mother, ■ * 

Haue woe to woe,fbrrow to (brrow ioynd, ' ‘ ''• 

Oifpaire not Madam* . 

Slneene. Who fliall hinderme.' ' ; ' • 

I willdi/paireand beatenmitie - 

Withcouetpiiihope,hcis a flatterer, ' 

Apw^itc; a keeper ' ‘ - ^ ' 3 

^ " — 
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Richird the Second* .. V “ lx 

whofi^htlywoulddiflfolucthe bands ofiirc, 

^hir h falfe ho pelingcrs in extremitic. 

Greene. Heere comes the Duke of Yorkc* ^ 

Qneene. With fignesofWarre about his aged neckc 5 I 

O^llofcarefullbufineirearehislook^; ... 

Vnckle,rorGodsfakefpeakecon.fortablewords. ' 

Tor kg. Should 1 d o lo, I I hould bcly^my jhQUghts>_ ^ 

Comfort’sInTi^^^andweareontheejtfth, 

Where nothing liues but crolTes, care, and griere.. 

Your Husband he is gone to faue farre oft, . 

Whilft others come to make hioiloofc at home ^ —— 

HecrearallefttovnderprophisLand, _ 

Who weake with age,cannot fupport my feWe* 

No» com« the toe bouie that his 

Nowihallhetriehisfriendsthat flattered him. 

Seruine. My Lord, yburfonne was gone before 1 cara^ 

rorke. Hewas,whyfo;godlwhichwayitwill; ^ 

The Nobles they are flcd,the Commons they arecolo^ 

And will (I feare ) r cuoU ori Herfords fide* _ 

Sirra, gctthectoPlafhie torayLifterGlocefter, 

Bid her fend me prefently a thoufand Pounds 

Hold take my Ring. r jn.- 

‘ Ser. My Lord,l had forgot to tell your Lordlhip, 

To day I came by and called there; 

But I gricue you to report the reft. 

Whati'ftknaue. * w. *• . 

Ser* An hourc before I came, the Dutchefle died*, 
f Tor^. Godforhismercy 1 what atideofwocs - 

Comes rufliing on this woefull Land at oncei 

I know not what to doe i 1 would to God /’ Z' 

(So my vntruth h^not prouokt him to it) 

ThcKinghadcutpf my head with my brothers. 

What, are there tv^Poftsdifpatcht for Irdanoi - 

Howfhall we doe for money forthefe Wartes / 

Come Sifter, Coofin I would fay pray pardon met 
Goe fellow, get thee home, prouide feme Carts*. 

Andbringaway the Armour that is there*. 

Gcntleraen, willyou goe mu^r men * . 




If 1 kw)vv how of which way toordebhcfc aflFayw,, ' 
Thusdiforderly tbruft intomy haods,' 

N cucr beleeue mce j both arc my kinfmen } ^ ' • “ * 
'Sk'<m^ 'Pone is my Soueraingc, whomc both my oath 

And dutiebids defend : t'othefagainc, 

Is my kinfman,whomtheKing hath wrong’d, * 
Whom Cbnfcience and my Kindred bids to right. 
Well,fomewhatwc rauft doe: come Coofin, ’ 

1 - J^^dilpoie of you^ Gentlcmenj gocmuftervpyoormcn. 

And meetemc prefently at Barckly ; - 

'i lihouldto PIafliietoo,but time willnot permit ; ' 

All IS vncuen,and euery thing is left at lixe and feaueh. ’ 
r ; Bxeftnt T^uke, &^eem ; rnanm Bt^AeandGreehe. 

iC ^ "Bulh* The Wind fits fairc for newes to ^o{^Irelandt 

^ But none returnes. Forvstolcuiepowcr 

Proportionable to the cnemie, is all vnpoflible. 

[ BefidesjOurneereneiretotheKing inlouei^ 

Is neerethe hate ofthofe loue not the King. 

And that is the waueringCpmmonsifor their lout 
Lies in their Purfes, and whofoempticsthem, ' 

By fo much fils their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bttjh, Wher^ the King Hands generally condemn’d. 

Bag. If iudgementlie ihthem, thenfodo we,' 

Becaufe we euerhaue been neerethe King, ' 

Well,l\viIlforrefuge ftraighttoBnjH.Caftlc, 
TheEarleof Wiltihire isalrcady there. 

ThithcrwillwiH I withyou, for Kttle office' ‘ 
Will the featefull Commons pcfformc for Vs, ' ^ _ 

Exceptlike Curres, to teare vsall in peeces ; ' : 

Will you goe along with vs? '' '-'iV'-i .. 

Bag, No, I wilIto/re4^»^/tohIs Maicftiet ’ _ 

Farewell, if hearts prefages be not vaine, - ' ^ 

We three beef e part, . that neercniaHmeeteasainci 
Bujh. Thats as Ta'ke^xmistohcAthicWB^^ 

Greene, AlaspooreDulce,thetaskehcvridertafces, ^ 
isnumbringSands/anddrinklng’Qceansdry, 

Wher^eone on his fide fighfs, thoufands will flic i ' ' : ‘ ' 
farewell at on^, for once, for all and euer . . “ ' 

d-ri^'tnyA J o tJjir JtuOt. 



Richard the Seec»4^ 

Bupt. Well,wecmaymceteagainc. 

Bag. Ifearemcneuer.^ 

Enter Hereford:' Northupderiand. 

Bull, Howfarreis itmyLordto Barckl/oow? 

North, Beleeue me noble Lord, 
lamaftrangcrinGlocetterffiirc, Q 

Thefc high wild hils and rough vneuen waves, 

Drawes out our miles, and makes them wearifomc. 

And yet your fairc difeourfe hath beetle as fugar, 

Making the hard way fweet and dcledablc ; 

< ButI bethinkemewhatawearieway, ‘ . 

From Rauenfpurgh to Cotfiiall will be found, ^ 

I and wanting your company, - j 

Which I proteft hath very much beguild 

' Thctedioufncireandproceireof mytrauell; ^ 

But theirs is fweetened with the hope to hatic 
The prefent benefitc thatl polfeire, 

And hope to ioy is little leife in ioy. 

Then hope inioyed : by this the wcarie Lords 
Shall malcc their way feeme fiiort, as minehath done. 

By fight of what I haue, your noble companic. 

Bui, Of much Iclfev^afue is my company, 

Then your good words. But who comes heerc? ; j 

Enter Harry Per cie., I 

WorrA. Itismy fonne,young//<imVP^;yr(', ' i 

Sent from mv brother Worcefter whenfbeuer ; ^ ' 

how fares your Vncklc ? (of you i 

Pffi*. I had thought my Lord to haue learned his health ; 

North, is he not with the QueenC ? 

H, Pfr. No my good Lord, he hath forfooke the Court, 

Broken his flaffe of office, and dilpcrft 
The houfliold of the King. 

Wor/A. Whatwashisreafon ? he wasnotforefolu’d, ,, . 

When laftwe fpake together. - ; 

H.Per. Bccaufe your Lordllirp was proclaimed traitourj 
But he my Lord, is gone to Rauenfpurgh, 

To ofFerferuice to the Duke of Herfordy 
And fent me ouer by Barckly to difeouer. 



What 





What power the Duke of Yorke hadleuied there, , 

Then with dircAioni} to repaire tpKauenfpurgh. 

North, Hauc you forgot the Duke of boy? 

H,Per, No my good Lord for that is not forgot 
Which ne're I d id remember, to my knowledge 
1 neuer inmy life didlooke on him.. 

North, Then Icarnctoknowhimnow, this is theDuke. 

H. P* My gracious Lord, Ijtender you myreruice, 

Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young. 

Which elder dajes lhall ripen and confirmc 
To more approued feruice and defart, 

BhI, J thanke thee gentle P^raejandbe fore, , 

I count my felfe in nothing elfe fo.happy. 

As in a foule remembring iny good, friends : , 

And as myfortuneripenswith t hy louCj 

It fhall be ftill thy, true lou.es reoompence,- 

My heart this couenant makes, my hand thus fcales it* 

North. Howferreisitto5<ir)^i^,andwhatfturre 
Kcepcs good old Yorkc the re with his mcn of Warre? 

H. P. T hereilands the CafUe by yon tuft of trees, 

Mann’d with three hundred men, as I hauc heard: 

And in it arc the L^ds of Y orkc, and Sejnior^ 

None elfe of name dnd noble eflimatton. 

Nor, Here come the Lords of Rejfe and Willoughhj^ 

Bloudy with fpurring, fierie red with haft. 

Bui, Wclcofne.myLordsjIwotyourloueporfues.. 

' A baniflit Traitour : dll my trcafuric . 

Js yet but vnfclt thanks, which morcenricht, 
Shallbeyourlpueand labours recompencc. 

Ro^e. Your, prefence makes vs rich, moft nobleXord. , 

Wil. And farrefnrmounts our labour toattaine it. 

’Bull. Euermore thanks, the Exchequer of the poore, ' 

^ Which till my infant fortune comes to yeares, 

Stands for my bounty: but who comes heere / f 

Nor, ItismyLordof Barkeky,asl guelTe, 

* * Barck. My Lordof He?/W,my rnelfageistojmu. .. 

‘ Bui. My Lord , my anfwer e is to Ltmcafler, 

Ajadi am come to fc.ckc that name inEngland, . 

■ And... 



Richard Steand^ 

. ' ■■■ » ’ 

And I muft find that title in your tongue, 

Before I make rcply.to ought you fay. 

Burkt MiftakemenotmyLord,t’is not my meaning 
To race one title of your honour out ; 

To you my Lord I come, what Lord you will, 

From the moft glorious of this land, . 

T he Duke of Torkgj to know what pricks you on. 

To take aduantage of the abfent time. 

And fright our natiue peace with felfe-borne Armes? 

Bui. I lhall not need ttanfport my words by you. 

Here comes his Grace in perfbn : My noble V nckle f 
T orke. Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy knee, 

Whole duety is deceiueable and falfe. 

BhI. Mygrac'ous Vnckle j 

' Torke. Tut, tut, graceme no grace, nor Vncklemeno 
I am no traitours V ncklej and that word'Grace ( Vnckle, '3^ 
Inanvngracionsmouthjisbutprophanc: 

Why haue tho fe banifht and forbidden legs ^ 

Dardeoncetotouchj^duft of ground? 

But morethen why? Why haue they dardetomarch . ' 

So many miles vpon her peacefull bolbmc, 

Fryting her palc-facde'V illages with Warre, 

And oftentation of defpifed Armes ? 

Comft thou becaiifc th'annoynted King is hence? 

Why foeJilh boy, theKmg is left behind. 

And in my loyailbofome lies his power ; * 

VVere I but now Lord of ilich hot youth, 

As when braue thy Father, and thy f elfe. v 

Refeued the Blacke Prince that young Mars of men. 

From foorth the rancks of many thoufands French, 

O then how quickly lliould this arme of mine, . 

Now prifoner to the Paulfey , chaftifethee. 9/a^Ay_ 

' And mini ftercorreiftion to thy fault J 

Bui. My gracious Vnckle, let me know my fault, 

• On what pnd ition ftands it, and wherein i 
Torke. Euen in condition oftheworftdegree, 

'In grolTc rebellion, and detefted treafon ; 

Thouartabaniflit man, andheereartcomc; 

E ^ 3cfore 












\ 1^ p ’" - — 

Beforethc Expiration of th^ time, 

In brauing armes againft m^ Soueraignc. 

BhU As I was baniflit, I was baniflu Herfird) 

But asl come, Icoraefori4»c<^#r; 

And noble Vnckle, I bcfecch your grace, 

Looke on my wrongs with an indifferent eye ; 

You are my Father, Of me thinks in you , 

I fee old Gaunt aline. Oh then Father, i ’ 

Will you permit that 1 fhali aand condemn’d 

A wandering V agafaond, my rights and royalties 
Plackt h orn my Armes perforce, and giuen away I 

To ypftartVnthrifts? wherefore was I borne » 

If that my Coolin King, be King of England, *' ,• 

Itmuft begrauntedlam Duke of Eancafter.* ' 

You hauea Sonne,e^»«?fr/<?, my noble C oofin. 

Had you fir ft died, and he beene thus trod downe. 

He Ihouldhauc found his Vnckle Gaunt a Father, i 

To rouze his wrongs,and chafe them to thcBay. h 

1 am denied to fue my liuerie heere, 

And yet my letters patents giuc me leaue. 

My fathers goods are all diftrain’d andfold„ 
-:^25r^Andthefc, and all, areallamifte employed. 

Whatwouldyouhauemedoe? lamaSubieft, 

And i challenge Law j Atturnies are denide me* 

And therefore perfbnally I lay ifiy claimc 
To my inheritance of free defeent 

been too much abufde. 

It ftands your Grace vpon, to do him right. 
milo Bale men by hxs endowments are made great. 

T V England, let me tellyou tliist 

Ihaue had feeling of my Coofins wrongs. 

And laboured all 1 could to dohim right- 
But in this kind, to come in brauing Armes,. 

Be his ownc earner, and cut out his way 

To fand out right with wrong, it may not be? 

And you that doabette him in this kind, 

Ghcrifh Rebellion, andareRebels all, 

JVfift^. ThenobleDuke hath fworne,his conyuing is 

. But 






ButforhisbwncjandfortheRightpftha^^ T 

Weallhaueftronglyfwornetogiuehimayde; , . i 
And let him ne’re lee ioy that breakes that oath. ,r.: v . , • ! 

Torks- Well, well, I fee the ilfueof thefcArmcsjl'-w/z/. 

Icannotmcnditjlmuft needs confelfe, -'AfiA 
Becaufe my power is weakc, and all ill left: ; . 1 

ButifIcould,byhim''thatgaacmclifc, , ; - ^ : * 

I would attachyouall,andmakeyouftoopc .....n! v.n 
Vnto the Soueraigne mercy of the King :io?! // 

Butrmcelcannotjbeitknownc.toyou, T-.-isbucMi <-lT 
Idorcmaineasncwter jfofareyouwell, ivlvin ,. » A 
VnleiJeyoupleafetoenterintheCaftle, ’ . v. 1 
And there repofe you for this night* - 

An offer Vncklethat we will accept,':;; iU -Vu * 

ButwemuftwinneyourGracctogowithvs h ^ I 

To5ri/?ff»Caftle,whicbtheyfayjshcld - ' ' 

j By and their complicies, . V , 

TheCaterpillersoftbeCommon-wcaUhjv «:■ •’*5' ' / 

Which Ihauefwornetoweedcandpluckeaway* '• 

' Torke . It may be I will go with you j but yet ile paufe; / 

For I am loth to breake our Countries Lawes : -sd u" f > 

Nor friends, nor foes, tome welcomeyou arc, v 

Things paft redrelfe, are now with mepaft care..^;^^ ^ 

Enter Earleof of Salisburies and a Wekh CoftMUt* j 

Welch. My Lord of Salishurie, we haue ftatdc ten dates, ^ 

And hardly kept our Countrymen togetherj >1 
And yet we hcare no tidings from the Kin^;^ f ^ r 
Therefore wc will difperfe our felues: farewell, 

Salif. Stay yet another day, thoutrufty Welchman, ’ | 

The King repofeth all his confidence in thee* ‘ - 

Welch. TisthoughttheKingisdcad,wewiilnotftay, 

The Bay-trees in our Countrcyallaice withered, ’'i f | 

^ And M eteors fright the fixed ftarres of heauen t ' 

Thcpale-fac’d Moonelookes bloody on theearth, I J 

* Andleane-look’tProphetswhifperfcarefullchange,' 

Rich men looke fadde, and Ruffians daunce and leapty ' ^ V 

The onein feare to loofc what they cnioy* ' 

f \ E 3 Tl«^ .J A 
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*® eni’o/by rage and Warre.’ 

1 hele fignes fore-run the death of Kings. - - 
rarcwellyourGountrimcn are gone and ffedj — ^ 

Aswdlalfured/JivWthcirKing isdead. 

I fee thy glorie like a fliooting ftarre, 

Fallto^thebafe earth from the firmamentx- - 
Thyfunncrets,wcepinginthelowIy Weft, - 
Witnefling ftormps tocomcjwocand vnreft : 
py friends are fled to waite vpon thy foes, 

t/j ^ croflely to thy good all fortune goes# j- 

’ (Pr/rTtA. EnurthcBuk^i^H^ord, rorkeyNonhSnberl^^ 

Din- P**(^^^**d Greene Prijhnerit ^ 

I * , BhI. Bnngfoorththefemen. 

3 Hfhie vi\A Greene, I will not vexeyourfbules 

With two much vrging your pcrniciousliues, 
!prtwere nochariticj ycttowiaih your Wood 
pom opiy handsyhere in the view^of men, 

'* vviilvnfoldfbmecaules of your deaths 
You hauc iraf-led a^Prince, a Royall King, 

A happie Gentleman in blood and lineaments, 

;By yoaynbappiedand disfiguredeleane, 

You haue in manner with yourfinfull howres. 

Map a diuorce betwixt his Quecneand him, 
Brekethepro^ionofaRoyallbed, ■ 
i. . ^"‘[^^‘"‘•^HcbeautieofafayreQuecnescheckes, 

T^ii blood>and neere in loue, 

i>‘ misinterpret me. 

And bgh'd my:Englillvbreath in forren clouds# 

' S^L M ^ bitter bread of banilliment, 

Wpeyouhauc fedde vpon my fegniories, 

piparkt my Parkesj and feld my forreft woods# 

^ ‘ ‘”'"® °^y"‘=''^‘«^Gwestornemyhoulhold<»«^^ 

-J 0 t. out my imprelfe, leauing me no f^gne, 

- ' Sauc 
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Bichurd the^t( 

To fhew the world I am ^ allthis, 

This and much more, much more then twice aiitnis, 

SSmnsrou.o.hed.a.h . f^hem d«Uu»cdou« 

ThenBnSm^roekstoEf>ili»d i Lordsfarew^ 
^c“»fS|oVort4.h«hau™wffl^ 

^glf‘^yl!^dXMhmitr^il,CK them difp»edn s , 

Vnckic,youfay,rheQucencisatyourI^ufe, ^ 

For Gods fake fairelic let her beentreated#' - 
Tellh^I fend to hermy kind commends j ^ 

Takcfpeciallcaremygreetings bpeliuercd. 

7 >r%. A Gentleman of nunc I haue difpatcht . 
With liters of your loue to her,at large. . 

Bniu Thanks (gentle Vnckle : ) come Lords, away. 
To fi aht with Glemor and his complices, 

Awhile to worke,and after holiday.. 






Exemti^ 



%/ec^ uyf^ 



BmertheKiHgii^nmerleiCarliki^ ^ 

Km^ Barklougbly Caftle call you this at hand? ‘ 

An Yea my Lord •, how brook s your Grace the ayre * 

AfteryourlatetoOingonthebreakingSeasf . 

Xw. WeedsmuJftllikcitwelljIweepefor ioy, . 

To ftand vpon my kingdomc once againe 

Deateearth,Idoefalutetheewjthmyhand, 

Though Rebels MOund thee with their Horfeshootes: ^ 

As along parted mother with her Child, 

Plaics fondliewith her teares, and fmilcsin meetingj^ ^ 

Soweeping,fmiling,greetIthce|5«arth, 

Anddoethcefauourwithmyroyallhands, 

Feede not thy Soueraignes foe, my gentle earth, 

Nor with thy fweets comfort his rauenous fence, , 

But let thy S?«dcrs,that fucke vp thy venome. 

And hcauie gatedT oads lie in their.way, 

Dooing annoyance to the trechcrous fecte, 
Whichwithvfurpiagftepsdottarnpleth«c 5 -. 

■ ' leeids 
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^ TJiiTVigeiieif^ ^ " 

Ifedd Ringing nettles to mine enemies : 
i And whcnthcy from ^ bofonic plucke a flower. 

Guard it I pray thee with a lurking Adder, 

Whofc double tongue may with a mortall touch, 

[ ' Throw death vpon thy Soucraignes enemies ; 

r . Mocke not my fenflelfeconiuration Lords; 

V T his earth (hall hauc a feeling, and thefc ftones 

^ Prooue armed &juldicrsere her natiue King 

Shall falter vnder foule rebellious armes. 

, Carl, Feare not my Lord, that power that made you king, 

Hath power to k eepe you King in fpitc of all} 
j ^ The meanes that heauens veeld rouft be imbr ae'e - 

; Andnotneglefted* Fife hcauen wou ld, \ 

1. 4//^ And we would nott hekuensofer, werefufe 

V The jpooflCT^ m eanes of fiiccours and r e drefle . 

! . ; ’ . niMnes, my Lpidj that we arc too rcmiirc, 

Whilft BH{iingl»rooke.,t)^x6\x^\ our feciiritie, 

.Growes ftrong and great infuWaAce andih pOwen 
| . * , DifcomfortableCoofinjknowft- thou not, 

; That when the fearching cie of heauen is hid 

■ ^ehind the globe thatlightsthelower world. 

Then theetjcsaridrobbersrange abroadcvnfccne, 

I n murthers, and in outrage bloodte hecrc* 

But when from vnder his terreftriall ball, 
j ' He fires theproud tops ofthceafterne pines, 

I .And darts his light through eucry guilty hole }' 

|- Then murders, trea(bns,ahddetefted finnes, 

: The cloakc of night being pluckt from off their backes, 

Stand bare and naked trembling at themfelucs : 

— ^ojwhentliisthiefe,thistraitour5*//i;^^re^»i^^ 

Who all this while hath reueld m the night, 

I Whffftwe were >yandr ine w it h the A ntipodes, 

Shallfec vs rifing in our throng the Eaft, 
j‘ His treafons will lit blufhingrm his face, 

1 Notabletoendurethe light of day. 

But felfeaffrighted, tremble d at his foinc, v 

. Not all the Water in the rough niftle Sea, 

waflj the balme off from an annoynted King, 
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Thcbreath of Worldly mencancahnotdepoft 
Thedepoty elcaedby thcLord, ^ 

w!lSm®^uftVan,for « 5 

Xwy. WclcomemyLordtbowfarreoffliesyourp^^^^ 

SANorneere,norfartharoff,mygracm^ 

Thanthiswcakeormeidifcomfortguid^mytong . 

And bids mefpcafccof nothing but pcfpairc, ‘;- 

Oncdaytoolate,lfeatc,mynoblcLord-‘ 

Hath clouded all thy happy daies on earth, ^ 
Ocilbackeyeftcrday,bidTimerctUm^ \v.»n4'^ 

And thou (haithauetwcluethourand fitting men, '• 

Todav, today,vnhappy day,’ toolate,'-"*" ^ ^ 

OuertLowes thy ioycs,fricnds, fortune, and thy ftate ; 

For all the Welchmen hearing thou wert dead, 

KtcaoMtoBHlUftgirooks^diCptt&y W^ (p.^ . 

Xwe-Butnow the blood of twenty thodfandm^^ ^ 

Didtnumphinmyface,andtheyarefled: i 

Andtillfomuchbloodthithercomcagainc,^ | 

Hauelnotrealbntolookcpaleanddeadj ^ ^ ,.WiO 

AUfoulesthatwiUbcfafe,flicfrom^^^^^ . 

For Time hath fetahlotvponmy pride. _ 

Jam. Comfort,my Liege,remembcr who youirc, , 

1 had forgotmyftUe, Ami noting. - ^ 

Awake thou coward, Maieftiethouflcepeft, ^ 

Is not the Kings name twenty "Sr ♦ ^ 

Arme,armc,mynameapunyrubicaftnkes * . ij i 

At thy great glory, lookenotto the groun 
Ycefauoaritesof aKmg,arewcnotpgh. ' 

High be our thoughts,! know my Vnoklc- IfarKe- fherc. 

Hath power enou gh to ferue our turftte : l««,'^ho i omes 
\ri ' . Etiier ■. ‘ 

Screofe. More health and happineffc beridc my 
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^oo ' 



r_ 



Thcncanmycarttundetongucdcliuerhim, i ■ 

King. Mine care is open, and my heart prepard, . ^ . i‘ | 
The word is worldly loife thou canft vnfold, k 

Say,ismykingdonjeloft? Why twasmycarc, ..1; ' -T 
And what loile is it to be rid of ca^e^..-^-w. i - a , 

Stnues5»/ft»g^>*oo^tobeasgreatas weci? ' . • 4 .v_ , ’ 

Gieatet beiballnotbctif heferueGod, f fr a; 'r .Vv 

Week fcrue him too, and be'h'is fellowfo, 
ReuokourSubierts/'thatwecannotnicnd, ' ^ 

They breake theirfaith to God as wellas vsi 
Criewoe}deftru.<dion,ruine»and.decay,.'i£5>'i-3*<'‘i'i:i . \ 

Theworft is death,and death will haUc hisday. n : ! 1. ’ j 

Scroo. GIadamljthat!yourHighneireislb armd ^ " 

To bcare the tidings of calaraiti'e, ' .n » v 

Likeanvnfeafonable ftormie day, . . . . 

Which naake the hluef Riuers drown their fliowc rs. 'if 

As if the world werealldilTcdud totcares> ' 

6 o high aboue ;his limits Iwclsthe.rage . - ' ^ 

Of coiicring your fcarefulliand ' 

With hard bright ftcelc, and hearts harder then fteelc?'' i 

White beards haue arnjd their* thinne and haireletrcfcalps 
Againft tby JV^Ifeftie ; and boyes with womens vdyccs . 

Striue to fpeake biggc, and clap their female ioynts 4 . ; ' 

In ftiffevnwildie atmes,againftthy Crown.e^ i.ii *. 

Thv very beadf-men learne to bend their brQwes|. I ?!>..>! 

Of double fatall woe again ft thy ftate* 1 ? H /. . 

Ycadiftaffe women mannageruftiebilles:- ris ' iiT.w? 

Againft^hykate both young and old rebeft,: 

And all goes worfe then I haue power to tell. 

King. To well, towellthou telft atak foilh , 

Wherc is the bark of Wiltihir-e? where, is Bagotf » i ’on - 
What is becoipc of Rjufliie? where is Greene?- ». ,>tnA 
ThattheyhaucktthedangerGusenemie .1 ! 

Aleafurc our confines with fuchpeaeefull fteps, * i 

If we preiiaile, their heads fliall pay for it : 

1 warrant they haue made peace with 

Scro. Peacchaue they made with him indeed my Lord. 

Ki»g, Oh Villainy, vipers, danyid without redemption. 

Dogs 



Stchdr^ thtS^dtuI* 

: - 'I 

"Id^d notwith han^^^ 
£efdl“orftofd«th.deftroyln8 
AndUcfcmowgr.tfiin<h.hoU^ 

wlfcre is the Duke my father with his>power . 
^:;Ser where, 

Lets t^ke of graue^, ofwormcs,and Epitapl > 

Make dull 

WriKforrowott<hcbolomeof"h«»«^ ^ 

Letschoofe Executors andtalkeof lAds^ 

ASyetnotfo,fot»h«canwe beqUMth, 

SaocOTrdepofedbodicstothegtound! 

SndsiutUues,andallare£#»gi™to 

AndSro«llroodcllof the battenearth, 

tf: 

Se;XthtoCoott,andthete.hea«.qoe^ 

LoLghisflate,andgtiuoingathlsponip . 

Allowinehimabreath,alittklccanei 

To MoLchife,be feard.and kdlwith lookes, 

Infufine himwith fclfc and vatncponceit, 
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Were BraCTc impregnable; and humord thus,' <' '• t 
Comes at the laft,and,with a little pin i - 

Bores through his Caftlewalles, and farewell King»- • ^ 

Couer your heads, andraockenot fleihand blood j 
With foleranereuerence throw away refpeft, • 

Tradition,forroe,andccremoniousdutie,’-’ ' »■ 

For you haue but miflooke me all this while, ' •' ^ 

1 hue with bread like you, feele want, d > ’ ii'i-Ki' i’» 

Tallgriefe, need friends; fubiefted thus, ' d'fyd 

^^owcanypufaytomee, lama King? ^ 

Car/. My Lord, Wiie-men ne’rc lit an d waile their woes. 
But prelently jjreuent the waies to wailc, 

T o ieate the foe, fince feare oppfelTeth ftrength,i ' '■ 
Giues in your weakencircftrengthvnto your foe/*' • ' * 
4^ Andfoyour follies fightagaintt you iiklfiL; -'I ‘ 

Feare, and b e flaine, po worfe can come to fi ght ; " 

And fight and die, is death deftroying death, ^ - 

Where fearing dying, paies death feruile breath. '/ 

Anm, My Father hath a power, inquire of’him, ■ 

Andlearnetomakeabodyof a limme. • lo' ' ■. '-'ftrs, 
K»>g. Thou chidil me well; proud 'Bul/inghreeke^ I come' 

To change blowes with thee for our day ofdoomet ’ 

This Ague-fitoffearcisouerblowne,' 5; ’!o, 

' Ancafietaskeitistovvinneourownei- 
Siy Where lies our "Vnckle with his power ? 

Speake fweetly man, although thy lookes be fower. 

Scroofe, Meniudgeby thecomplexion oftheskie, • ' 
•The ftatc and inclination of the day; ' ’ ' 

So may you by my dull and hcauy eye : 

My tongue hath but a heauier tale to fay, 

1 play the torturer by fmall and fmall. 

To lengthen out the worft that mufl: be fpoken.; 

your V nckle Yorks is ioyn’d with 'hHllinghrooks^ ‘ • ' 

And allyour Noriherne Caftles yielded vp, 

And all your Southerne'Gentlcmch in armes - ' 

Vpon his partie. • 

King. Thou haft fayd enough; r. ' ^ 

BefisrcwtheeCoofihwhidhdidftleadmcfoorth - 



rifthatfwcetwaylwasiatodi'fp^ 

Bvheauenllehatchimeuerlaftmgly* _• ,, 

ThatbidsmebeofcomfortanyK»WK^<'‘ ' . a, 

fiocto Flint. Caftl€»tbeiSe,ae pine^ay* ^ 

TpeaetheLin4ih«lb«hl6mchopetagio«S^,;. 
TrSnonftl.tno'manfpeakeagil.M.! 5W0/; ..v .. 

Aum, My Liege one word. T . k ^ 

vvnv. He does me double wrong) ^ 

Thatwoundsmewiththe flatteti« of 'Lis tongue 
D fchareemy foUowersjibtthcmhcnceawa^^ T - 

From RicharJs night, to S^lirtghvokes^rt^Y'^ 

TheWelchrhmaredifpearlVjandSal^bitfy* - .,.4* 

f,ROM.on.e«tthtKin»»bolaK^ 

CrThcn=.««v=r,to^ ^ • 

' ^ l»®Bldbcr«metheLordWi«>^ 

To r«y,Kttigi*ic/Mn(j alacke the heaBtedayraw a. 

W&chlfacredKmg.lhouldhidehBW^^^ ■ 

Your Grace miOakes jonelytobcbnefe, ,^^^^ 

^ ‘■rtmdmehlibWn.ffifiuto 

For takine fo the head, your whole heads length. . ; 

eA Miftakc not(Vncklc)furtherthenyouihould.. _ 

■ r^fitlrakenotfgUdCobrmjfurtherthenyM 

Lcaft%u vniftakc the heauens arc Queoouf heads. .1 . 2^ 

bJ, lknowitVnckle,andoppofcnotmyTefe 

Againft their willcL But, whocomesheeie-? 

' WclcomeH4^7;,What,willnotthtsCafteyceld. 

Hen.Ter* The GaftlcuRgy4lT«^**^*^®^ . 

Ag;dnftthycntriancc.i.ifi V 
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Bull, Royally} why ikcontaines no Kihgi 
H. /’pr. Yes (^my goodLord) . '• V i 
I It doth containe aKing, King Rkhardiics i v u 

f* . With the limits of yonlimeand Roney :*.n i 

And with him the Lord^«<««p 4 f,i^i*l Sdliabtiric, ' 

Sir Stephen Scroope, belides a Clfeargie man > • * 

Of hoUereoerence,who I cannotkarne. - i 

Ohbclikc it is the Biihop of C 4 y/<!i/p. hj! * 

BhU NobleL ordS } ic. ;oa jyl;:jiionc;!ii.:U 7 o I 

Go to the rude ribbesof that ancient Gaftie»<<iii-J ^ T 

Through brafen Trumpet fend the breath of parlee ‘ 
fntohisruindeearcs.andthusdciiuer. -J 2 a a 

^.BuL ewhot hhi skneesa lotb kilfeking hand. 

And fends alleage;uice:anditcueiiuthof<l#aFt . ^gisdshCI 
To his Royallperfeh thithercottiei tidyK! A rnovji 
Eucnat hisfeete,tolay my armesandpowert 
Prouided.thatmy baniflimentrepedd,^ 

Andlands re ftored^ainc be freely graontcd .5 '-)W c/iiT 
IfnotjilevfetbeaduafatageOfmy p©wer>') ;’f 

Andlay theArniraers duft withRiowtcsof bloody • ‘ )i // 

Raihd frbm the wounds of (laughtered Englinihraen i 
The which, how far off from themihd oiBuHingbroake 
It iSjfiichchrimibntempeftlhouldbedrejiclM^ > ^ 
The frefli greene lap of faire King landr , \n i . '' 

Aly flooping dutietendcrlielhall{hcw.j j ' a n 

Go figniHeas much, while here we march .!f< • ' ? A 

Vpon the graffie carpet ofthtsplaine 5 r oLu ii I 
Lets match without the noyfe'of threatning.drummc, A 
That from thiStGaftlcstattcrcd battkmcnts, us'' : itiovToH 
Our faire appointmentis may be well perufd. ul'n - Ja vl{ 
Methinks King Richard and my frlre Ihould mettc Asi'' 
With no lelleterrour then the Elements i A 

Of Fireand Water, whentheirthundringfmoake, ^ >J 
At meeting tearesthe clopjiy cheekes of heauen,. A 

Bche.the Rrc,.Ilcbc the yeelding Water^w “ ' _ - 

The rage be his, 'whilft on the earth J mjgne 
Wy Water'sonthcearthjandnotonhihi:.j 
March on, and raarkc KingRichard how helookcs. t ; 












Con rilling Maieffici alac^for,>voe,^,c{Vi«rlj.i^ 

Thlr dnv harme (hbnld ftainefp ffire^ : 0 .1 yd 

To wich the ftMrfuUbcndiriRofthy ^ 

LcrufcwethoughtourfclfeisjRwf^^ 

i Andifwcbc,how dMetbyioyntsfoiae*.uiiI 

J t"jv their a«tfolldulieteoumelMC«:ferDbi» 

IfTbe^. IheWVstl&hand of n , rtat 'W 

That hath diihiiftvsffoihoiJr^efl^^ 

For well we knowVno hand of bloodaodbtm^ 

Can gripethe facrcdhandlcof opr Sceptw^^ 

vIleifeEe doprophanej^Ksde^or vtoc hj 
AndthoughyLt^^^^^^ 

Hauetorne their foules, by tprningthei^ft^ 

And we arc barren and bef cftx)f ittendsi AO ) ^ / ' 

Yctknow,myMaifter GoD;pmni|^ 

Is muttering m hisclon^<^^^f^ ■ 

Armies ofPeftilence, and they Ihanftrik^. ; - . ; 

Your Children yet vnbornc, and ^begotv 

that lift yowvarfaile hands agamftn^ head, > 

And threat the gloric of my precious Crow ^01^ L 

iSBuKkghrMl^ (foryon^et)7inks-h£ftMi^ 

ThareuerteRrideheniakc^ vppnmylww>>% -- C 

Is dangerous treafon ; he is cometoapfiO:. « , 

Tile purple Tcftameht of bl'cfedingWarrc,: ..j- si, r 

ButerethcCrownehei6okcsfor,Iiuc|npcac«y. 

Ten thoufand, bloody crownes of mpthCTslonncs,;, it 
S hall ill becoii'ie the flower of Englands faccy,^ 

Change the compkxion^Maydt-palcpca^^^ 
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To fcarlctindigriati€»n, aod bedea^" 

Herp«ft0ts fifrtfeiWth^thRiUE^ 

Nortk The Kiflg-of Hcauen forbid, oiir Lord thekiM 
Should fo with ciuiU'andvnciujllarmcs 
Be ruihtTpbtt* Thy thrife noble Coofin, ' • ' 
H<*r>^‘S/w7»»^^ei^d6fo’Kiimbly'kitfo thy hiw 
And bythchonpurabRiTotnbehcfWcires” ^ 
ThatttandsvponydaTroyallGrandfircs'bokes, ^ , 
And by the Ro/4Uies of both your bloods'' 



'j 



Comprifing all that may Be fworiie or faid^, ' ^ *' * 
Hiscomminghitherhath further fcope,,' '"''"C't't 

Thenforhis lincall RoyaltieSj,afidta(begge ... -r- 

InfranchifemtSntfmfocdiat^rah his >,* ^ \ 

Which on thy RoyaH partjtf gfaiiti ted once, - 

• .. . ■ •••« • r . . — tf jLltJ 
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His glittering Armes hewih.cdfomfehd to full, ' !V-{ 

His barbed Stfeeds fo^abfcs, addhis heart , ^ ' V' 
TofaithfuUferW^dbf ybiir Maicftie. " 

Thisfweareshej as he is a*' prince in fl : I 

Andas Ilm’aGentlcmahiict^ditT^m/ / ^ 

Ki»i* i\T<frtA»»fe»;i5i^^fay'th^ ^ 

Hisaoble Coofin is right welcome hither, , ',v 

Ancfa/1 the numBeyof his fait^dem^ Vi 

Shall be accompfiflitwithO^Cp^ ‘ y ,V,V. 

With aU the gradbUsvtterahccthOu haft} ' .o 



Speakc to his Whtle hearing kind commends ; ' ! 

We doe debate Ouffolues ( Coofiii) do wee not / * ' ’ 

.. . ^ 



Y T V V4WV. \JI4l ^ UCI 

To looke fp pOpfelyj and lo foeake fd faife / ^ , 

Shall we call Batke Northumpcrland, i 



Defiance to the Traitput^ add fo'^^^ 

No good my Lord, lets fi t with gentle words, 
V^^^ Till time lend friends,,4nd friends their hcl pfull lwords. 

_ph*'Gpd, oh pod that ere fois tongue of mine, 
^ That laid’theTentehcc of dread bainiihnw ** • -? 

On you proud man.;ftiould take it off againe, 

With words offooth! Oh that I were as great. 



linhardthe Second^ 

As is my griefe, orlelTcr then my name 1 

Or that 1 could forget what I haue been i 

Or not remember what I muft be now 1 

Sweirft thou (proud heart,^ Ilcgiucthccfcopctobeat> 

Since foes haue fcope td beat both thee and mcc* 

Aum. Northumberland comes backe from Sullmet^ooke* 
Kmg. What muft the King do now ? muft he fubmit f 
Thckirtg IhaUdoit.'Mufthebcdwofdc i 
The King (hall be contented ; Muft he loofc 
The name of a King ? a Gods name let it goc ; 

Ilegiuemy jewels forafet oiDeadesj 
My gorgeouspalIace,for a Hermitage: 

My gay Apparell, for an AlmcC-mans Gownc: 

My figurde Goblets, for adifh of Wood: . 

My Sceptcri for a Pdmers walking Staffc: 

• MySnbieds, for a payreafearued Saints: si 

AndmylargeKingdome,foralittleGrauej , *1. '^ 

AlittlelittleGraue, anobfcureGrauc, ; . /T . 

Or, ile be buried in the Kings hie way, ’ ' ; . 

Some way of common trade, where uibiefts feete 
May hourely trample on their vSoueraignes head j _ > • v 

For on my heart they tread now w hilft 1 liue : 

' And buried once, why not vpon my head? 

Aumer/e^thoa wcepeft(my tender-hearted Coofin) 

Week make foule weather with defpifed teares } , . . 

Our fighes, and they, fhalllodge the fiimmcr come, , ^ 

And make a dearth in this reuoltifigland ; , y . . . > 

Or Ihail w e play the wantons with our woes, a,,. ' 

And niakefome pretty match with flieading teares, 

^ And thus to drop them ftdlvpon one place, V' - .^ v cT 
Till they haue fretted vs a paire.ofGjaues. i.»t; oo'Ji 

Within the earth :(and thereinlayde 5 their lies 

Two kinfmen ^g'd foeifiGraues with w_eeping eyes ? A? 

Would not this ill doe well ? well well I fee, s 

I talke but idkiy, and you laugh at mee. . j yji^ 

Moft mighty Prince, my hotf^NorthM^erh^^ 

What fayes King Bullinghookey^':^ his M^kftw 
GiucRicf'Wleauc to liue till 2?»<'W</dici ' 

j G Vou 
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youmakealeg«e,an.dBuUingbrookefcyMl« 

Norths My Lord, in the bale court hcdoth attend. 

To fpeakewith you ; may it pleafe you to come downe. 

Km. Downe,do\vneI cotne,likegUueringP»/*ft<w> 

Wanting the mannage of vnruly lades* 

in the bafe court, bale court where Kings grow bale, 

TocomcatTraytorscalleSjaad do them grace. 

“In the bafe court come downe; downe court, downe King 
For night-owlcs nitcekc where mouatinglarks Ihould (mg 
Bvll, What fay es his Mai^ie i 

Sorrow and griefe of heart. 

Makes himfpeakefondly likeafrantickeman t 

Yet he is come. 

Tonlkethebafeearthproudwithkilfurgit: 

Merathcr had my heart might fccleyourloue. 

Then my vnpleafed eye fee your curtelie; 

VoCoofinvpi your heart is vp l know. 

As my true feruicc (ball deferue your loue. 

S WeUyou djleruc^ they wcUdefcructohaue, 

ThSow the^rong’ft andfureft way to get. 

Vnekk, giuc me your } nay dry your eyes, 

Teares(hlvtheirloue,butwantth^ 

eoonmlamtooyoungtoheyourF^ier^ _ ^ 

Though you are old enough ^ • 

Whit%u wiUhaue, He giue, ^d wiUingtoo . 

^r doewcmuft,whatforcewjllh^ •: 

Set on towards London, Coofin tsit foL 

iry/. Ycamygood^Lord. ‘ 

Thenlrouftnotfay no. X ;;>* 



Richirdihe Seattd, 

Mnter the J^Hetnte mth her Attendafttt, 






what iport Hiall we deuife heere in this garden, 
T^riue away the heauie thought of care \ 
lady. Madam wcelc play at bowles. - - ^ 

^e. Twillmakemethinkethcworld isniUofrubs, 
And that my fortune runnes againft the biafc 
Kadj. Madam weelcdaunce. 

Mylcgacankcepenomcafurcindclight, , 

Wh^ my poore heart nomeafurekccpcsingricfc; 
Therefore no dauncing girlc,fotncotnerlpott. 
Madam weelc tell talcs, 

Offorrowor of griefe? * ' 

Of cither Madam. 

^e. Of neither girle, 
oruo 






ForiTof ioy^ being altogither wanting, 

It doth remember me the more offorrow i 
Or ifof griefe.being altogither fadd. 

It addes moreibrrow to my want of ioyt 
For what I hauc Ineedenot to repeater 
And what I want It bootes not to complainc. 

Lad}. Madam lie ling. 

Tis well that thou haft caulc, 

But thou Ihould ft pleafe me better wouldft thou wrtpe* 
Lady, I could weepe Madam, would it do you good. 
And I could ling would weeping do me good> 
And ncucr borow any tearcofthce*. 

But ftay, heere commeth the Gardiners, 

Lets ftep intpthc ftiadow ofthefc trees. 

My wretchednelTe vnto a row o f pines, 

They will talkc of ftatc, foreucry one doth fo, 

Againft achangcwocisforc-runnewithwoe, ' . 

Enter ^ardmers, • 

Gardt Goe bind thou vp yon dangling Apricbekes, 
Which like vnruly chddren make their fire 
Stoope with oppteflion oftheit prodigal! weight;?. 

Giuc fomc fupportance to the bending twigs. 

Guethou, and like an executioner - 

G 4 ■ Cw? 
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CutofFthcheadsoftwfaftgrowingfprayes, 

^ XhatlooketoolofticinourCommon-wcwth: 

Allmuftbccueninourgoucrmcnt. 

You thus imploydc,! will goerootcawajr , ’ 

The noyfome Weedes that without profit fuckc 
The foyles f ertilitie from holforae Flowers* X^‘ 

/> Why lhouldweinthccompaireofaPale, • 

— Kcepelaw and forme, anddue proportion, ^ 

Shewing in a modell our firmc^atc," 

' When our fca-wallcd Garden, the whole Land 

Is full of Wcedcs 5 her faireft Flowers choaktvp, ^ 

Her fruit trees all vnprund her hedges ruinde, 

Her Knots difordered, and her holefome Hearbes -V::;' 
Swarmingwith Caterpillers, '' .XV-' . 

Card. Hold thy peace, _ • " ' ; , 

He that hathfuffred this difordered Spring, ‘ 

i. Hath now hinifelfe met with the fall oFLealc. . 

The Weedes that his broadefpreadingLeaues did lljclter, 

■ That feemde in eating him, to hold him vp, 

' ii- Arepuldvp,rooteandall,by5«^>»^^<»«i^: . , ; 

I me^the Earle of»^7ryJfr^,Bulhie, Greene* ' ; ; J; 

What, are they dead J 

Card. They, arei , acuv " " 

And hath feizd the walttull King* 

Oh what pittieiHs, that he hadnot^ trim ^ 

■ And dreft his Land as we this Garden, at time of yccf« 

Dowoundthebarke,theskinneofourfruirtrecs,. 
t ■ Lead being ouer-proudw'th fappe and blood, " . 

With too much riches it confound it felfe. 

; Had he donefo, to great and growing men, _ ' , 

‘ Theymighthaueliudetobcare,andhetotafto-' * 

/L^ fruites of duetie : fuperfluous branches 

— ' - We loppe away»that bearing boughes may line: , 

Had he done fo^ himfelfe had borne the Grbwne, 

1 ^ vvhichwafteofidlehpures hath quite throwne downe.' 

I ' Mm- What, thinkc you the King ihall be depbfiie? 

t Dcpreftheis.already,anddcpofde 
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jLtchar^ theStCMit* 

T'is,doubt he willbc. Letters camelaft wight 
To a deare friend ofthcDukc ofTorkej, 

^nu old likenesfet to drcire this (jarden, 

Xhou old rudetongue found this vnpleafing 

Tn makeafccohd fallotcutfcdfoani - . 

Why doft thoufay Ktngift^Wis dcpofdcr * . , 

Sthou,thoulittlebetter.thingthenearth ^ ^ 
DiuSisdownefall?Say,where,whcn, 

Camft thou by this.iU tidinges^fpeake thoawrctch^ 

^ Card PardL rneMadahr, little ioy hauel- 1 - - 

To breath tbefe newes,yct what ,I fay is true :■ „ 

KinP Richard, he is inthc mighty hold > 

Ofli«f^^<’‘'%*theirfortuncsb^hM^^ 

inyour^fcaledsnothm^^^ 

Andfo«efewvAniuestHatmak«hmilight> * 0- ' ^ 

Butinthcballanceofgreat|«/M^ 

Befides himlelfc, areaU t-hcEnglifli Peeres, “ 

Ziwiththatoddes,hewheighesKingiij^^^ 

Poll you to London, and you wrli firideit fo $ i > ^ 

Ifpeakenomoretheneucryonedothknow.vM^'^ ^ 

^ Nimble Mifchaunce, that artfo light offootc,> 

D^not thy embalfage belong to me, , 

Andamllaft thatkimesjt? 

Tofcruemelaft,thatImaylongcftkeepe::i -fi - 

Thy forrovy in mybreaft : come Lady es,goe ^ 

To meete at London, Londons King inwoc^ ^ ^ 

What,was.Ibornetothis,thatmyfac^dlook<j . , 

Should grace thetriumphofgreatM»£^^^%^^-^ 

Gardner, for telling me th^iiewes of woe, .1 

Prav God the plants thou graftfl: may neuer grow. Sx^ 

G 4 rd.Poore Quecne, fo that thy ftate might be no worfe ■ 

I would my skill were fubica to thy curfe , 

Heerc did ftic drop a teare,hecre in this place> 
Ti<.r».«K<»nrlfiT>fRewfowreHeatbe-of-firaccti' - ' 
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^ a-crr mt^vaic of — — ■— > — 

Rcw, cuen for Rutb> heerc Ihortly fliall be fccnc, 
^wnicrabranccobaweepingQueene. ® Exemu 

^Enter'Bullingbrooke,AHmerhy4»d Others, 

BulU jC^l> fourth Bagot. ’ Enter Bagot, 

Now Bagot) freely fpeatke thy mind, 

Wha t thou doft know ofnobic Gloceftcrs death, 
who wrought it with the King, and whoperformdc ' 

The Bloodie office of his tiniclelfe end? >T 

"Bagot, Then fet before my face the Lord " 

Bfil, Coofini ftand foorth, and looke vpon that man* 
"Bagot, My Lord Aurnerie, 1 know your daring tongue, 
cScornestovnfay whatonceitha tbdeliueredt-t -r 
In that dead time when Gloccftcrs death was plotted, 
Ihcardyoufay,Is not my armc of length, 

That rcacheth from the telifullLngliffi court 
As farre a^vC^Ujee toroinc V nckles head ? ^ ■ 

Amongftmucbotbcrtalk£,thatv.eiytime, ^ 

I heard you fay, that youhad rather refufe > ' : 

The offer of an hundred thoufandGrownes, K 

Then BnUtH^reokss returne to England, add in&Svithall, 
How bleffimis land would be intffisyour Coofins death, 
Princcs,andnobleLords, 

What anffi'ere ffiaill make to this bafe'man f . i 

Shalllib’much diffionour my faire ftarres, 
Onequailtearmestogiuehimchafliccmentf , 
Either I muft ,or haue mine Honour fovld - 

With the attainder ofhisflaunderous lips: iT 

There is my ga^e, themanuallfeale of death, 

' That markesthecout for Hell ; thou heft. 

And will maintaine what thou haft fayd, is falfe, 
la thy h<»rt blood, though being alltoo bale 
Toftainethctcmperofmyknightly Sword, - ’ 

Bull Bagot, forbeare, thou ffiak nottakeitvp, • ^ 

j^tm. E xceptmg’one,! would he were the faeft 
In all this prefence, that hathtnooud me fo. 

I Frf-t. if that tfey valour ftand on fimpathifl^ 

There i&mygage.4f|iHW(r4f,inga^ : - 

J',Ayrrc4jf Co^U^j 
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Bkhttr^ thtStC9»di 



Bv that faire Sunne that ffiewes me where thou ftandft » 

1 Lard thee fav, *id vauntingly thou fpakft it. 

That thou wert caufe of noble Glocefters death : 

It thou denieft It twentie times, thoulyeft. i • 

And Iwill tutnethy falfhood to thy heart, 

Whcrcitwas forgedjwith my Rapiers poynt,. ’ 

lAwn Thoudarf^ not (coward) liueJLto fee the day, 

; ?;r^/Nowbymyfoule,^g^oulditwere^ 

Aum. Firewaters, thou art damnd to hcllfor this, -\tt. 

L. "Bet. Aumeile,thoulieft,hishonourisastrue>. i 
Jjj this appeale, as thou art all vniiift, 

And thatthou art fo, there I throw ray gage, ; ; 

To prooue it on thee to the extrearaeftpoynt ^ ^ ^ 

Ofmortallbreathing,feizeitifthoudar’ftk , . ;r‘ ; - 

^um, Andifldo not,maymyhandsrbtoff, v . 
And neuerbrandifh more rcuengefuUfteelc .. ^ ' 

Ouer the glittering helmet ofmy foe. - 

A/ Another /^. l take the earthto the like(for&'one 
' And f pur thee QQwithjMlMfflaj^yhei? - 

he hollowed in thv trcchcrous eare 

finne ; ithcrc is my honours pawn^ ^ • ^ 

Ingage jt t o thetrvalli fthou darft, .>». ■ v.; ' 

Who l ets me dfe jby hoaen Hslhrow at all. 

Thane ? thoufaadfpirits in one breafts 

T o anfwere twenty theufand fuchjtsjaa;. ’ r 

‘ Sur. MyLordfitzwatci^ J do remember wdl^ 

The verie time AumerUzad you did calke. : v ^ ^ 

Fir^^^TisvetytruQyouwerekiprefcnetfaei, 

And you can witnclTc with me this is true. 

Sur, As falfebyheaucn,ashcaucnitfelfc is true,' 

Surrie,thoulieft. -«- (lwofdi 

ywr. Diffiunorableboyjthatly ffialUy lb neaute on aiy 
That it fhaU render! vcngeanceandreucngc 
Till thou the lic-giuer, and that lie do lie, 

In earth as quiet as thy Fathers Icull , 

In proofe Whereof there is qiy honours pawnc,' 
lngagcitto^h«tO'«ll*fthw darft, V. 
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— — nw ~~ 

How fondly doft thou fpurre a forward horfe. ,i 

Ifl dare eatc, or dcinkc} or breath, or liuc, ‘ 1 

I dare mcetSurry ina Wildernelfc, i- ■ - • - o ; 

AndfpitvponhimwhilftUay *™edyes, <i 

Andlyes,andlyes;; thereis rnybondofF»yth, i ; ^ 

Xotietheetomy ftrpngcorreftion: y ...vv 

As I intend to thriuein this new world, ■ i.o.a Avyy^ . 

r, ^»m>^r/^•isgUilticofmytrucappeale. _ , . . 

Bcfides,IheM-.etixebanilhediVo>f»/^^fayr' 

i Thatthou^/»»f*-/fdidftfendtwoofthymen. •'y - .d 

^ To execute the noble Dukc^C4/i^. 

r ^ ^um. Sotnciipneft Chriftian truftjncwithagagc^ 

' Thati\To>/o%lycs,h(lcrcdoItbrowdowncthtSy • 

' ifhemaybcrepcidtotjy hisbonout.^ ' * 

BhU, TjiefcdifferenccsfliallaUreftvndergagc,- . . 

I TiUiVtf>/o%becepeald,repcaldhc(hdlbc, ‘ 

And Though mineencnMe^reflot’d againc ^ " y* ■ •- 

To allbisj^ndsand^ignoriestw^nhcis return d, ■ 

Againft tAumerle we will inforcc liis trialh y 

. Tarl ThathonorablcdayfliallB^befccne; 

M^a tirnc hathbaniihtN.orfolkc^^^^^ = y ^y • -y 

i For lefus Chrift,' in glorioite Cbnfttan field, 3a3<;5. . yay * 

SireamlngriwEnfighsflftMeHriaimcra^^^^ ; 

Againft bUckc PasaiK,Tmfccs.«ndSarKen!,^ 

Andtoyld withworkesofWarre,cetir’dhnnfelfc 
To Italy, and ihere at¥enice gaue;- --’-• \ ■ ^ • ; 

His Body to a plc^iht countries e*rih,y^'y^y>«'*Jyy.'^^ ' 

Andhispurefftolevutohis GaptaineChnttp ^ 

VnderwhofecolQUCshehadfoughtfoIong-v uox-y- 

BuB, Xy id 

GariyAs fure aslliue,my Lordi^:■a cod? ‘ . , 

3«/^i^ycer^econduadQi6fweetfouic f 

Ofoood oldAbwhasn-riitirdsappcliants, uo-ilktfln ' 

Your difcrences (hail allreftvrider gage, : ■ ; 

Till vveafsigneyoutoyourdayesoftriall. r 

Yorke. GreatDukcofI.ancaftcr;icbmetoibee;J33^^^ 
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' Bichard the Second, 

oli*roc»plucktdiif^^<i>who with willingfoulc 
AdopR*«H«K,andhBhi^Sc<^^^ 

Tothepolfcaionofthyroyallhand; 

^ si lnGodsnarnc,Ileafccndth^egallthronc 

CayI MaryGodforbid. 

Worainthi.Roy.Bprcfmc^ ^ 

Yet beft befeeming me to fpeake the truth . 

Would God any in thi« noble prefenec. 

Were enough noble to be vpright ludgc 
Ofnoble'R|iiw>-^ * Then true noblenelfc w ould 
Leine him forbearance from fo foule a wrong. 
Whatfubiea can giue fentenccon 
And who fits hecre that is i^otRtchards&xhicA . 

Thceues are not iudged, but they arc by to heat » 

Shough apparant gui^ be fwnc in them ; 

And fiial the figure 

His Captaine, Steward, dcputic, elect, 

AUintcd,crpmciP^«‘^^ 

■Re iudp’'^ bv fubieft and inlcnor breath, 
A^dhlhiid&tprefcmiOhforM 

ThatinaChrittiaiiChmatefoulcsrefinde, 

Should (hew fo bainous hl^ckc^fccne a dee e. 

1 fpeike tofubieas, and a fubicftfe 

Sttrd VP by God thus boldly for his King. 

My Lo?d of Hereford here whom you callKing, 

Is a fouletraitor to proudH^t-<f<>>'^.fKm^^^ 

stfisfsssBs.- 

Difordcr,horror,fearcandroutinic, 

Shall heere inhabit, and this land be cald 

The field of Golgotha and dead mens skuls. 

H 
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Oh if you r^ifc this houfe againft his hoHfe. 

It will the wofulleft diuifion prooue. 

That euer fell vpon this curled earth: 

Preuent it, refill it, and let it not be fo^ 

Leaftchildi childs children cric againftyouvs’oe. 

Nffrth^ Well hauc you argued lir, and for your paincsji 
OfCapitaUtreafon,\vcarreftyouhcre; ^ 

My Lord of Weftminller, be it your charger . ' ' 

T o keepe him fafcly till his day of mail. „ , 

it pleafe y ou Lords , tog raunt the common fiiiter ■ 

^ He may f urre nucr . fo we fliall proceed without furpition» 

Iwill bchiscondu(!L •. I 

Bui. ]Lords,yoii that arc here, are vndcr our ar reft» \ 
Procure your Sureties for vour daie s-o f anfae^ , , ; . ; . ^ 

Little arc we beholding to vour loue, , . .rf^ 

And little.looke.for at vour helping hands. ; ^ ; : 

' ■ Enter KmgRichitrd ,, A 

‘Rich. Al ackcwlry am 1 f^ufor toaKtng, 

' " Be fore I l iauelheokeoff the regi '' ' 



T o infinuate, flatter. bow< and bend my limbcs 



i't 

; i , 

,.s,A 



Which tired Maiellie did makefiles offq ' Tj jt 
The refig natio n ofthyStateandCrown e. 
l^O^^rryBuilinghj^ , 



1 a) 



i 



fiiue forrow leauea while to tutor me to this lubmifl ion t: 

■' YetlwellrememberthefauQursofthefemen . 

■'%, Were they not mine ? didthey notfotnetimes cri e ^lfeaile 
T omc^ - 

Pound truth in all bu t onci Lintwelue thoufand none:;.. : 
6od faue the King,will nomanfav Amen ; . r. , 

Am I both Prieft and -Clarke : wel lthe n. Amen. , 

God faue the King), although 1 be not he c» ■ » 

And yet Amen^inieauen do th inke hinunce l 

Torke. To do that office of thine owne go od will ;v s. A 
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Keerc. 






RichaMe SecenS^ 
„„„ CoofinioniMdm^ 

Q£--r--trr„ r >rwwni».l;kea deeoc^ 

fjowjst 



ALAV.1A ..T— ~ I — 

one»uQthtf ^ . 

d auncing injhe^ay^gt_. 

The otl^r down^nfeene; and fuUof W*t« t_ ^ 

"IS 1 th^E^ni^d^^ . 

YoujffiMy-eiQ^^ v;‘-'C 

caresTe tv^ not-p lucketparca^^ 

Mv carelsIotVcofc^ by old care donet_ 

Y^rcareisp ^g 

4wiSg5b^t bo» e h giuen 

%.i h fo r^tmiiUoaSEpa.- 

T)i/ Tpfore no no j^h^ 

ifedthisWeildieSf^e^on^^ 
Thipfide'foFlcu^yfwayfroi^ ^ 



With mine owllC^bre^h£5^53^?i 

M^6foaD ecrees, andStawtesj^ 

^;aW^all Oaffies t hat sre bro^^^^ me, ^ 
God^epe alfV owes ynbrok e ffia tjwgaLS to_th^» 

Andthou'^th all !, that a^eudj^, 

God 

..;>•- ■ ,. hs - 



Xy.^-A 



' ■ ! 



dyf-t 



0. 
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God fade. King H^irryvrMagd Eicbar dCzits* 

Andfc;;d hi m manyyeerie&o^Sun-fli i ncidaict* 

What more remakie sl 
North, No morcrbut that vott read 
iT hcfe accufations, and tfagfe grieuous crimes. 

Co mmitted by your p effon-iand vour fello wersi . . T 

A fiainft th^ ftateiand profite oFthts Laa d ^ ^ 

That by confc^ nh gjtbem^ thefoules of men 
May dcenic that ybaare worthily, d^Jofde. 

Rich . Muft i do.efo? androuU Irauello ut iiuo l 
My Weaud vp Fohy^ ^tt^,Az.Northw*kerlim ii 'rriaa 
n t h y^Sces wcf€ v poo reetM'd.t. ■' 

Would it n ot il^ame thee iafo faire a troopg» 

To read ale<5tureofthem,ifchouiWou IdRV f, 

There fliouldft thoufind-one h^ousArHclg? . .1 ' 

C ontaining the dcpofingofaKiii^ ~ " 

And crackinathe ftronawafgaotol an Oath, • • 

MarYtwi th abloti damd in the hooke of heauen t. . 

■ Nay of you that itand and looke vp on> 

WhUHi that my wretc hednell e dotli ^ta my felFer r 

T hou g h fome of you (with ) wa(F3Mur~fiaa - , ' 

Shewing an outward pittki yet youP^^F> ' 

Ha^iegre djeljuer ed jni. to^nay fbwr c C roflCf 
And watercannot waOi away vcair finne^_ 

North. My Lord difpatch, read ore thefe Articles« 

' Rich. Mine eyes are full ot'tearcsil cannot l'ee .;~ . 

And vetfalt water blinds them not Co much» 

But they can fee a fort oF T raitors here ; 

Nay, i f I tiirne mine eies vpon my leUc, ~ '■ 

Hnd my Telfe aXraltor vyuFTtherert ; 

For I haue giuen heremv foul esconfent , 
Tovndeckethc pompous body o f a Kin g} 

^^^ide filorie baseban d Soueraignti^ a flauc; 

^ B roud Maiellie a luoieet, 5tate a pedant. 

North. My Lord. '• 

Rich. No Lord of thine, thou haugfat infulttng man»- - 
Nor no mans LordTT haue no name, no title. 
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not name was Riuen m ealthslflak 

the .a v-': . 
m y idle away watprdroj^ - .. , - - 
n ^King, great ^ ngianl yet 
A~:rTi?mv n^e be l larlingyvet in F,nglan d \ 
f ^H^i^rnimand ajnl rro ffl . thw ftrap . , ,, ; v , 

'TtiaUuBa)Lib mif -£^ ' ' 

it is banckrout p f his Ma>c»l^ ' 

S^TTGilroi^uahdS^^ 

jtieh Tii^na.t houtorm^tsme ere j cotBfifflTO ::; :v, 
•»(<// VredLnomoiJbJa^^ 

AT^rf A Th^commonsydlljm thenbej^^^ 
7?^h..> Th^y (hall be fati sfied, l ie read ^ oflj^fi 






Was thittheTac e tna<cm^>/ , ' 

Vvi^wtEcTaccthSMl^ ’ 

And was atTaIF^^5§|^i^^^* ^ 

i^^brittlc^orie 

As brittle asthe5j2£lil^^ , ’ ’ 

FhFiKS^lFiscrad«i^^^ 

How roonl ly^SwbathMhoy,^^ 

of vQur forrow hath de tt^ 

The Ihadowoly ourfacs^ c^„f«rr««r. 

HalctsfcerlisAtcryirueUBy^*^ , , '■ 

.. : — , H 3 . , : 
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Lic sallwit hi n)atid[Hiefee3ttcrnaliniannetS. ' ‘ 

^ , on amentsaremeerely fliadowes tothevtireenei.- * ' • 

^ Gricfethat fwells with fiience in the tortur ed foule: y 
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How to lament the caufe t He be g^e one bootl^ ^ 

And then be gone< aiy l trbublfe y ou no more«Ll " . ’ ’ 

BtdU HatiieitFaircCoofin.— / 

Kkh, Faire Goofed why? lam greater then a King i 
For when I was a king^my flatterers were then but fiibiefls_ 

To my flatterer^ being fb gtcat«l haue no heed to beg . 

'Bui, YeUskCa , . I 

tiicL ‘A nd (hall I haue it g . ' 

g«/. youfliaiL ' 

‘ ^h^i> fv nente^S-Ib ' 

£«4 wfilto ° ‘ ^ . . 

Biil. Goafome of you conuay him to th e towejr. 

Rich. O ^ood conuay^cort uavers are you all, 

That rife thus ntmblY.bYlatrq^^**^^ ^ Cn 

e - # Bui. On VV/adhfifday hes‘t wcfolem ilgly fet dewngt‘ 

■0 .ur Cor onation ; Lords prepare ^ ourjelu^ 

'■ ■■■ExcHutr MoMitWefl.CurleiUyAumerle. . . 

^bbst, AwpefullPageanthaueweheerebeheld. > 

Car^ Thcwoc^stQCome; the children . yetvnbornCj ^ ‘ 

Shall feeje this day as ftiarpe to them as thorne* *'' • 

e^«w. You holy Clergk men, is there no plot, 
Toridthe Realmc ofthis pernitiousblot ? 

j^ ff^AbbottUtfoK I freely Cpeake my nund hey ctn^ ' . 

' You (liaU not one^ take the Sacramcrit- »' --r- '',‘i 

Tobtiry mineiDtentjbutalfbto eflfcft -k/' 

What euerl fliallhappento deuife: ‘ 'V ' - 

Ifeeyourbrowesarefullof difeontent, : • . 

Yoarheavtof forrow,ar,dyoureics of teares; ^ ^ ^ 

Gome home with me to fupper, lie lay a plot, ' 



%■ .■ 
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V 



>k ,v-y- - 

■ }9y^^rt^. 

Enter ^^eene, Hfith htr m eudautj, 

^tem. This way theKingwillcome, this isthc way 

'lojiitim C4urs\\\^t^&tiliTo>)itv, 

To whofe bofome my qondemned Lord 

Is doomdea Prifoner by proud BuUutlheoks- 

Heere let vs reftjifthis rebellious earth, lu, -- 
Haue any relling for her true Kings Qseenc. ^ 

Enter Richard,'^ \ ,{j ■ • wo 
Butfoft,but{ce,onatherjdohotfec> ‘ i ■ ■ 

jVly faire Rofe wither : yet lookeyp, behold, sitif : - ! • 

Thatyou in pittiemay dilfolue todeaw, i 

Andwaftihimfreih againe with true loue tearcs. 

Ah thou the modell where old Troy did .(land h. 

Thou mappeof Honour, thou King ‘RichardnooT^hzt . 

And not King Richard; thpu moft beauteous Inne, io - 
Why Ihouldliardfaupurd griefebeiodged in thee. 

When triumph is become ancAl<?bpufe gueft ? ' 

'R^h. loync not with gricfp,6:iire woman, do notlbj-y' 
Toraakemy end.tQofudden,leaFnegood.foulc, .i y' 

To thinkc our.fomierAateahappy.drcanrejr iluV^ > »• 
From which' awati,Vl^e,fj 5 iith pfj^bat w'e ate, i .Vv .w/ 

Shcwesvsbutthis;Iamfworne(brotherfwcete^oi .yi L , 

To erimme N eceflitie,and he and I : - Sir : ^ \ ‘ y 

Will keepe aleaguc till death. .Hiothee ioErOHse^rf- ';:/ 

And cloyfter thee m fome reUgious hpufe?;iv 
Our holy liucs mud: winncanew woridsCrpwni,' - ‘ 
Which our prophane houres here, haue, thrown downCi 
. Queens, Whatis my Richardhot\i'm ftiapckand min^ , 
Transformd and wcakned i hath BftlH»gkrook 

/'I .1 • in.^.kiV' Kii 



— . - --- 

And woundsthe'’carth,if nothing elfe^with rage,. 

Tobco'repowcrdj and wilt thou Pupil-Jike . i > 

Takcthycorrcdion, mildly kilTe the rpdde, v.l ' 

And fawnc on Rage with bacc humibtie, 

Which art a Lyon, and a King of hearts? y 
King, A Kingof bealk indeed, if aught but bf^ ^ 
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Iha^becnftilUluppyklngoftnen. ,. 

Obod (fomctiracQuccne) prepare thcc hcncc for Trmtt 
Thinkc 1 am dead, anithateuen hccrc thou takefl: 

As from my death-bed my Ullliuingleaue, 

I n winters teditws ai^its fit by the tire 
^ With good old folkes,and let tlwra tell thee talcs 

Of w^full ages long agoe betide. 

And crethou bid good to quite theirgnefe, ^ ^ 

.. Telldhou the lamentable ^of me, 

Andfendthc hearers weepiog to their beds; 
for the fencelelTe brands wiUQmpa^^^ • . : ' 

^ Xheheau-yacoentofthymoouingtongue, 

Andincompaflionwecpethcfircout} 
AndfiMBCwillmourneina(bes,foraecoleBiackc, 



% / 
< / . 
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ForthcdetujfmgofarightfellKing. ' 

north. My Lordjthdirandof is changd, 

Youmaft to mot^rtto the Tower. 

And Madam, there is order tane for you, 

Withallfwiftfpecdyoumoftawaytoi^^^ _ . 

' Ksw. i\rtfrt^w^<»‘A*»*/>tbouladdcr'whercwithall 
Thunountmg»«%^«^^^cends my throne. 

Thetimcniallnotbemanybottresofagc 
Moredjenitis^ertffoulefinnegatheringhwd, = 

Shall bvi;akc intO'Corruptionj thou lhalt thinkc, 
Thougfi’ie dcuide thefteahne, and giuc thee halfe, , . 
Jt#S(tobhie, Helping him to all: ’ „ , ^ ' 

I^ejhall thtokp, that thou whicbknowft the way ■ 

Toplantvni?ghtfijll'Kings,\villknowagaine, 'j , " # . 
BeeingQercfpMttlevrgdanotheTway, ' ' , , 

To plucke himhcadlong ft om tlicirrurped throncj 
Theloueof widedqkaconuertstofeare, : 

That fearc, to batey and bate turnes one or both 
To worthy dangerand deferued death . 

north. My guiltbeon*inyhcad,aTidthercancnd ; 

T akc leauc and part,for you niuft part foortliwith. ‘ 

Kit^. BouWy diuorc*t, (badmen^ you violate 






jRtcharathe second* ■ 

A twofold mariage,betwmmy Crowneand me, 

And then betwixt me, and my married wife. 
Letmcvnkiffctheoathbetwm thee and me; 

A nd vet not fo, for with a kilfe t was made. 

Part vs Northu7»berkndi\ towards the North, 

Where ib^iuering cold andfickenelle pines the clime: 

MyW^ 

became adorned hither, like fwceteMayv 

A^rouftwebedtuidcaimuawepatt! ^ 
hand from handf my loue)and heart from heart 

T^no. That were fomeloue, but little policic, 

Thenwhitherhegoesjtbitlietlctmego . 

Bot. Sotwotogithetweepuig.makeoncwo , 

Weepefsimein France, Ifotthechcre, _ ' 

^rxlrfe fof one (lep He grone. the«y bemgfhort. 

To take on me to kcepc, and kill thy 

So now 1 bane mine owne againe,be gone, 

Thatlmavrtriuetokillitwithagroane. , 

^ jci. WcmakeWoewar.tonwiththis 

Once more adew, therefiletforrOT fay*^ 

Enter DukeofrorkeandtheDmehef^^^^ 

My Lord, you to d me you ^ ^ . 

When weeping made you breake the fto_y 

Of our two Coofins commmg into London. 

Torke, Wheredidlleauf? 

.V DutOi . At that fad ftop my Lord, 



Where 



Where rude mifgousrnd hands from windowcs top$> 

Threw duft and rubbiQi on Kiti^ Richardjhad. 

Torke, Then (as I laid) the Duke great But/tinghookei 
Mounted vpon a hote and fieric (leede^ 

Which his afpiring rider feenad to know 
With flow, but ftately jpace kept on his courre, 

VVhilc all tongues cride, God laue t^ BuOinghrookgx 
You would haue thought the very Windowcsfpakes 
So many greedy lookes of young and old. 

Through Cafemcnts darted their deflring eyes 
YpoH his vifage, and that all the Wdles, 

With painted imagery had faydatonccx 
Icfu preferue the wdeome BHllmghrookef 
Whilft he from the one fide to the other turning 
Bare-headed, lower then his proud Steeds necke 
Belpake them thus, I thanke you Countrymen ; 

And thus flill doing, thus he pad along. 

Dh. Alacke puore Richard} where rides he the wHilfl f 
Torkg, As in a Theater the eyes of men. 

After a well graced Aftor leaucs the Stage j. 

Are idlely bent on him that enters next, 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious; > 

Euen fo, or with much more contempt mens eyes 
Did Icoule on gentle 'R jehardno man cried God fiiue himi 
No ioytulltonguegauchim hiswclcomehome, 

But diift was throwne vpon his facred headj- ^ 

Which with fuch gentle forrow he fliookcoff> ’ 

His face ttill combating with teares and finiles. 

The badges of his griefe and patience*, 

That had not God forfome ftrong purpoia ftccld ' 

The hearts of men, they muft perforce haue melted,. 
And Barbarifine it felfe haue pittied him: 

But heauen hath ahand in thefe euents, 

T o whole high will we bound our c^me contents, 

T o BuUingbrooks are wefworne flibie<fl now, 

Whofe ftatc and honour 1 for aye allow. 

Dnt, Hccrc comes my lonne Aumerlc. (Suttr t/4um. 

Tork* 









'y 



TVri#. Aumerlc that was, . 

But that is loft, for bdngRicharMmnd: 

And Madam, you muft call him Rutland now ; 

I am in P^^*^*^* *1“^- 

For aught I know (my Lord) they do. 

Torkf* YouwiUbcthcrelknow. * 

Y ea,lookft thou pale / let me fee the writtmg. 

Mm. My Lord tis nothing. 

Tcrfe. No matter then who Ufijt, 
lwiUbefatifficd,letmccfeetlicwrittlng. ^ 

• Aum. I do bcfccch your Grace to pardon me, 
ItisamattctoffmaUconfequcnce, 

Which for fomc rcafons I would not hauefccnc. 

Yorks* Which for fomc rcafons (fir) Imeanc to fec. 

Ifeare,Ifeaft f . 

Z)«f. Whatftiouldyoufcarrf 
Tis nothing but fome band thathe is entredinto 

Thatheisboundto? Wifc,thoiiartafoole, 

Boyjletmcfeethcwritting. ^ 

do bcfeech you pardon me, I may notlhew it* 

Ym-ke, IwiUbefatifBcd}letmcfceit;ifay: 

He^»cksfitofft«fhfsheftme}tmdreadsit, 

Treafon,foulctrcafon t viUaine,traytpr, flaue. 

Z)«f. Whatisthemattcr,mylord? 

Yorks , Hojwhoiswithinthcrci uadlcug^none. 

, , . i* , 



1 

■'i 









God for his mercy ! whatTrcchery is heerc j 
Dt*. Why, what is it my Lord? ' - 

Torke. Giuememy bootesIfay,fadlemy horfe, 

Now by mine honour, my Life, my troth, 

I will appeach the villaine. 

D». What is the matter? 

TCorke. Peace foliih woman. _ 

Date. 1 will not peace, what is the matter Aumerl^, ? 

Aum. Good mother be content, it is no more , ; , ^ 

Thenmy poorelifemuftanfwere. . ; ; C t 

Dfich Thy life anfwere.*’ 3 

T'arke. Bringmemy bootes,! willvntotheKing. 

^ His man enten with hishootes, 

Z)«rStrikc him Amnerle-) poore boy thou art amazd. 

Hence villaine neiicr more come in my light. _ ^ ^ 

Giuememy bootes I fay. , 

T)u. Why Yorke, what wiltthou do ? ’ 

Wilt not thou hide the trefpalfe of thine owne ? 

Haue we more fonnes ? or are we like to haue 
Is not my teeming date drunke vp with time ? 

And wilt thou plucke my faire fonne from mine age. 

And robbe me of a happie mothers name ? 

Ishe notlikethee ? is benot thine owne ? 

ICorks- Thou fond madwoman, . , 

Wilt thou conceale this darke confpiracie? 

A doozen of them heere, haue tane the facramcnt , , . 

And interchangeably fetdovvnc their hands, 

To kill the King at Oxford, ‘ | 

T>h. He fliall be none, weelekeepe him heere. 

Then what is that to him? 

Tor. Away fond woman, were he twenty times my fon, ‘ 
I would appeach him. 

T>h. Hadft thou groand for him as I hau? done, 

Thou wouldft be more pitifull: 

Butnowlknowthymind.thoudoftfufpctfl ' 

That I haue beene difloyjdl tothy bed, 

And that he is a baftatd, not thy Ibnnc i - ^ ‘ 

Sweetc 






















Aicnara 

ewcete Yorke, fwecte husband be not of that mind, 

Heisasliketheeasamaamaybc, 

Notlike meor any ofmykmne, 

Andyetllouehim. £xit. 

Make way vnruly woman. u ur 

Bh After Aumerle ; mount thee vponhvs horfe. 

Spur, port; and get before him to the Kipg> 

And beg thy pardon ere he do accufe thee, 
belongbehind, thoughlbe o d, 

1 doubt not but to ride as fall as Tiorke, ^ ^ 

Kkl H. Can DomaSmoT^n.bi&^ 

Tis full three months lince I did feshim laft j. 

ami «&ndoa, n.ongtt the Ttotetnet thete. , 
ior there they (ay. he dayly doth ftequeot. 

With vfircftrainedloqfe companions) 

EucnfucH<thcy« 4. ‘ 

Jk And^ourwatch,andr^our palTeng^^^^ . 

ff Per My Lord, fome two dates fince lfaw the Pnnpc 

And^oldhimoftheletriumplw • -I- ; 

jririir And what faidtbeCjallant.. , ^ ^ - * ! 

percfe. Hisanfwere was, hewould to the ftc^ , 

And from the commoneft creature pluckcagloue, ^ 

And wcare it as a fauouraand With that 

HewSvnhorretheluftieft Challenger.^ ^ ^ | 

Mlhapil7hrinsf<>ttlt.B>tt»hocome.hecte?, 

, Enter ’ 

\X 7 bprp isrheKina.? 




li’ 






15 NATIONAL LIBRARY OF SCOTLAND (Bute.507) OctaVO 








~r 



Atm* God (aueyour Grace} I do beseech yourMaieftyj 
To haue fome conference with your Grace alone. 

King. Withdraw your fclucs,and leaue vs here alone: 
What IS the matter without Cogfinnow? 

Atm, For euer may my knees grow to the earth. 

My tongue clcaue to my roofe within my mouth,^ 

V nlelfe a pardon ere I rife or l|)cake. ' • ' ' • 

Intended, or committed, vvas this fault f 
If on the firft, how hainous ere it be, . 

To winnc thy after loue, I pardon thee. ,,, > ' 

Aum. Then giae me leaue that I may turnc^blCcy, 
t That no man ^nmr till mv talc be done. 

King, Haue thy dcfirc. 

The’T)Hb^i^‘^erke\(j} 0 C^ doereami ctyeth, ^ 

Torks* My Liqgc bewafe, looke to thy felfc, ' : 

Thou haft a Traitor in thy prefencc there.* ^ ' f 

Villaincjtlcniake thccfafc. 

Ah* Stay thy reuengeftiU hand, thou haft no caufeto fcare' ^ 
Torki* Open the ^orc, fecurcfotde, hardy King: . 
Shall 1 for loue Ipeake treafon to thy facei^ ^ 

Open thedoore,ori willbreakeitopen* 

King. What is the matter vncklc,fpcake, rccouer breath. 
Tell vs, how neere is danger. 

That we may arme veto encounter it ? 

Torke, Perulethis writing here , and thou fh:dt know, 
The trcafbn that mv baft forbids me fliow. 

Ah. Remember asthouread'ft, thy promifcpaft, ** 

1 doe repent me, rcade not my name there, 

My heart is not confederate with my hand. 

Twkg. It was fvillaine) ere thy hand did fct it downes 
I tore it from the traitors bolbme (King) 

Fearei»and nokloue, begets his penitence : 

Forgetto pitty him,left thy pitty prooue 
A fcrpcnt, that wiHftingthcc to thee heart. 

• Kit^* O hcynous, ftrong, and bold confpiracid 
OloyaUfathcrofatrcacherousfonnc! ' 

Tboulheereinunaculateaad ftluer Fountaine, 



jiUhard the Secetfi, 

And he lliallfpcnd mine honor. With hislhame, - 

^1wftffin=s,thcirferai»gF«toGold:, , ; 

Mine honour Hues whcnhjs dilhonour dies, 

Tho/kilft me in his life giuinghim breath,. ^ 

Ju . lines the true man's put to deathd)tx.^j:^?^ki:5;^?’ 
Thetra«orhues,thcw^^^^ fakclctnicim"^^ 

Si ^What mriUvoyc'd luppliant makes this e«^ 

S ™oman.«.d.hy Aun. (g««K.n8) ml. 

Speakewithine,pi«ionie,openthe^ 

ABeeacr begs, that deuer begdbetoted 

S Ouffeeneisaheredhomufenoust^ 

And^owchangdetotheBeggatMid,*. King. 

Mrdanceious®eoofin,letyoutMolhet>n, 

rJnowle is ‘ ■ 

1 f thou do pardon wholoeucTpray,^ . . , 

kwh. Rife vpgoo^Apnt. 

Notyetltheebefeecnr ^ y 

, io^eu«wiUI«y«vpm.mykn«, ^ 

. * • • 
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TWYragedie^ 

Againft them both my true roynts bended be, 

^ 111 niay^ thou thrlue if t hou graunt a ny grace. 

' Dutc* Plcadeshein carnelTTlooKevpouhisfacei 

His eyes do drop no teares, his prayers are in ieft, 

, His words do come f rom his mouth, ours from our bread; 

He prayes but faintly, and would bedenide, 

* We pray with heart and foulc, and all belide; r 

His weary ioynts would gladly rife I know. 

Our knees ftillkneele till to the ground they grow; 

His prayers are full of falfe hypocryfic, 

Ours of true zeale and deepe integritie : 

/Lin ■■ ' Our prayersdoe out-pray his,. then let them haue 
That mercy which true prayer ought to hauc. 

Good Aunt ftandvp, 

Dntc* Nay,doenotfay,ftandvpj , .Ci 

Sif/: §2y pardon firft, and afterwards Hand vp, = v- 

And ifl were thy'nurfethy tongue to teach, 

Pardon (houldbethe firft word of thylpeach: CK 

Ineuerlongd tohearea word tillnow, 

Say pardon King, let pittie teach the how; . ; 

Thewordisihortjbutnotfofhortasfwcetej t cn;i' 

Noword IjkePardon'for Kings mouthesfo meete.; 

Torks. Speake it in French, King fay, Hardmnemoyt ,^ ' '• | 

Z>«fc. Doft thou teach pardon? pardon to dettroy; : : , 

Ah niylbwre Husband, my hard hearted Lord! ■ ■ , V 

Thatfets the word it felfe againft the wordy. : dO t ' 
Speake pardon as tis currant in our Land, i ; 

The chopping French we do not vndcrlHnd ; 

Thine eye begins to fpeake, fet thy tonguetlicre, , , 

Orin thy piteous hcart,plant thou thine eare, ' 

That hearing how our plaints and prayers doc pierce, 

Pittie maymoouethee pardon forchearle* 

Kiny H. Good Aunt ftandvp. 

Butch, Idoenotfueto ftand; 

Pardon is all the futc I haue in hand. 

Ipardon‘himasGod(liallpardonnic. 

‘ O happy vantage ofa kneeling knee. 



jitchAri the See find, 

v.»tmIfickeforfcatc,fpeakcitagainC| 

TwiSfayingPardon,dothnotpardontwain«, 
withiuthe reft of thatconforted crew, 

Scllruaion ftrait (hall dogthem » 

Vncklc, helpc to order feuerall powers 

Thw Mlnotliutwithin chisworld l&«re, 

® toc,hcn,,.fl.ne«hac. 
Vnckle farewell, and cooUaaduc, 



J 



N 



iJue I no friend wiU rid n>c of thislming feare i 
Was it notfo? 






Mm. Thefe were his words. 






1^. 



S.. 

Andvrgdcittwicetogethcr,did henot. 

' !^w.*Anl!fpcakingit,hewiftlylooktonm^ 

That would diuorccthist«rour fr^ y 

McaningtheKingatP^wM 

lamthcKingsfricnd,andwtllridhisfoc.^ 

♦. Enter Richard (time, ■ 

haue been ftudying howto^^^^^^ 

ThisPrifonwhercI line, vnto the world. 

And for becaufe the world is poP«^°"®» 

And heere is not a creature but my felfe, 

I can not do it : yet lie poulc* 

Mybrainclleprooucthcfemalctoroy 

^ My foulethe father, 

' A generation of ftil^brecding thoug $ 
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AnCgSiS i 

L. -“.-'‘■«*S«-nc, 

r BsSsi? - 

ThenamlaK/nri ' 

I i°!fil''"''’'‘""&t«ofnicnSr“°“*^^^^ “■’ 
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— ^ ' 'mm A m ,\y^ond^ 'z 

'*' ^ *1 
But for the concord ofmyitate and time, ; ' * 

Had not an eare tohearc my true time broke: ^ 

I waited Time, and now doth time wafte me ; 

For now hath time made hU niimbring clocke j 
My thoughts areniinutes, and with fighes they iarrc. 

There watches fiaSJQSfitnine eyes thcoutward watch, A 

Whereto my finger likc a Dials point, . . 

Is pointing ftilh in cleanfmg them from teares. 

Now fir,thefound that tels whathowre it is, 

Are clamorous groanes, vyhich ftrikc vpon my heart, ■' ^ 

Which istheBcll: Co fighes, and Teares,and Groanes, 

^ /j /ichpw Minutes, Times, an d Ho ures: bu|myTime 

■ Bunnes polling on in proud ioy, •- .:u - 

While I Hand fooling heere his iacke of the clocke; v:, 

This Muflcke maddes me, letiit found no more, 
l^or though it hath h elp raadde inento their witsj| ’ 

M^tn/Me it fcemes it will make wife men madde. 

• tet bfelfing on his heart that giues it me, 
f For t’is afigne of loue ; and louc to Richardt 

" Isa ftrangehrpoGh in this al-hating world. '■ . 

4JI . .., Enter r.^- ' 

GroonK. Hailcroyall prince.' ' 

Rich. Thanks noble Peere: ' 

The cheapen of vs is ten groats too dcare. 

what art thou? and how commeft thou hither, , 

Where no inaneuercomcs butth^lad Doggc, - 

That brings me foode to make misfortune liue - , 

droome. twas apooreGroomeofthy ftable,King, 

When thou wert King : who trauelling towards Yorkc, 

\^ith much adoe f at length ) hatic gotten leaue 

To looke vpon ray fomctimes royall maifters face s 

Oh how it ernd my heart, when 1 beheld 
■ In London ftreets that Coronation day, ' 

When Butlingbroekf rode on Roane Barbarie, 

That Horfe, that thou fo often haft beftride, 

. ThatHorfe,tbatlfocarefiiUyhauedreft.^ ./ 

Rich, Rode heonBarbariei tell n;egdntlefHend> - 

K t '• 
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'jrwtnsh. < X f f^f$.of — ^ — ’- 

Howwenthcvnderhim? 

So ptoudlic, « if hj difdaind th. groBnJ 

ofiajsjjsit*.?'' 

FcrgiueneireHorfe, why do I rayle rS 
^nce thou created to be awde by man, ^ 

A nf I was not made a Horft 

. ^ beare a burthen like an AlFe * 

•J* a^Sf : f ' * ow glue place, heere is no longer ftav 

Ifjho„lo«eme,*timt ,hou were 

What my tonguedares not, that my heart Ihall fav * 

- U MHSd:rto"K . 

Panenccis ftaic.and lamwjieort 
Hdpe>Jielpe,hclpe. 

aSsStfeFSfi-* ' 

Mount, mounrmv*rouir,h? r'"'^ *= kings owndand ! ; ., 

B4ha.;ef£“o\ 

F„, "!;t.K''‘'s.9*>““d*e.deedwarci!ooHI. :' 
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^ -A' .. i 

^ichurSkt^eSettnH, " 

Saves that this deed is chronicled in Hell : 

This dead King to the liuing King ile bears, 
T^ehencethcreft,&giuethctnburiall heere. 

f t?Er tt-/f 

'F.jntfir H ulhuahreokevtth the ’DHhejSJCsr'EgA ' ^ 

Xm. ^_nd Vnckie,iforke,thelateft newes wehcare, i««r 

Isjthat the Rebels haueconfumed with fire 

Our towns C iceter in Glocetlerfliire : 

Butwhether they be tane or fiaine, we hearenotj* 

Welcome my Lordjwhat is the newes? 

EnterNorthumberknd, , . 

jtf'erti'. Firft,tothyfacredftatewilhIalIhappincflC|, ^ - 

The next newes is, I haue to London fent 

The heads of Oxfb^Salisburie, .andJKeol; 

The manner ^their taking may appeare . 

At large difcDurfed in this paper heere. J 

Xw. We thanke thee gentle Percie for thy paines, 

And to thy worth will adde right worthy gaines. 

Enter-LordFit^water^i 

F#/*. My Lord, 1 haue from Oxford fent to Loudon,. ' 

>, The heads of Broccas, and fiEBenet Seely 5 
I Two of the dangerous confortedTraytors, 

f- That fought at Oxford thy dire ouer throw. _ . .. 

I ' Xi»^. ThypainesBt^tlhallnotbeforgoti. 

i Right nobleis thy meritwell lAvot. _ ; /•><? • ■ * 

F.nter HefiriePercje, *- 

PiT. The graundconfpirator Abbot of WeftminueTjj 

W ith clogge of confciencc and fowre melanchoUe, , ^ 

Hath yeeldedvp his body to the Graue; 

But here is Carleil\\vi\n%, to abide 
' Thy Kingly doomc, and fcntence of his pride,. 

Xw. this is your doome, 

Ghoofc out fomc fecrct place, fome reuerend roomc. 

More then thou haft, and with it ipy tl;y lifk? ^4^" 

, So as thouliu’ft in peace, die free from ftrife: 

For though mine enemie thou haft euer been, 

,|Iigh fparkes of Honour in thee hauejft cne. . 
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’Xi h »^:#.i;)i3;i.fe, 

S»t«rExt<mTi»khtheCo^tt,h^%^^^^ 

■ ^iXt^ •-■ tij. r 1 .' -. - -41 

Great King, within this Coffiniprefent 
Thy buried feare :4lccreiR^ breatbletrelies X > 
T^is^mj^tirieft of thy greatcjlVenemt'es, y ■/ 1 . - - 

Ekhat-iloi Burdia^^ by me hither brodglit. H i. *;.iL v 

I thaake thee not, for thou haft wrought Vt ' 

A dtScof llaughBir »ith tbx fatall hand, : xfe * ® 

Vpon my head, and all this famous fand. 

Exton. From your ownemoutHXhiyL^^idl this deed 
King. Theylouenotpoyfon,tliatdopoyfoHneed* 

Nor dbe 1 thee, thougli 1 did wilh him dead; . i j; 1 

1.^ .V ^^^K.t%?OiOrthercr, louchiraniurthered.* ^ vf' ' 

' TliegjMlt:QfeonfcieneetakethQui0rthylabour,:!;?;^:^ 

L “C'fher uiy good word, norPrinceliefanour : ^ ?*4 

With go wander through the fliade of pight, ^ 

And neuer fl^w thy head by dky nor light, a . 

Lords,! protcftmyJa^i€!sfullofwoc,.iai;a''- ^ " 

That hlood(l|Quld fprinckle me to make me grow? 

ComSmournc with me, for wha^ 1 doc lament: i 

And put on fullen blaeke, incontinent ; ‘ ; ;o^gj . , ,^r >owT ^ . 

Il^e make a voyage to the-Holy land, , ; u j iRfiT® i 

To waih dijs blood off frtmi irty guiltiehands^ ; ; ■ i . ' f .^ * 
Marchfadly after,^racc my mournings hcerck* f^^^-'^ 

In weeping a.ft?r thjk: vntir^y, BcefCi^.s’r -.'iWi - • 

.«T5ft(iin:l37'^'^95ottd^,^ 0k- 

# -.r-O'd- '■ 

' . ; ' ia.* * \.i. j 

_ •I'jfciTrj'gili Ic ' jaoVl-il bus -/jXjjoo^ yljc ,.}? v,t I 

> • ! ; ) ’ '-si ii, re I liJ<j • 

V\ J”' nn-ls/n;tir^ 
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